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FLORENCE MACARTHY: 

LADY MORGAN, 

AUTHOR OF " FRANCE,'* " O'DONNEL,'* &C. 



Know thus far forth : 
By accident most strange, bonntiful fortune, 
Now, my dear lady, batb mine enemies 
Brought to this shore t and by my prescience^ 
I find my zenith doth depend upon 
A' most auspicious star, whose influence. 
If now I court not bat omit, my fortunes 
"Will ever after droop, Shakespbari* 

Let femmes ne sont pas trop d*humenr k pardonner de 
certaioes injures, et quand elles se promettent le plaisir dc la 
vengeance elles n'y vont pas ^ mafn'tnorte. 

Be Gbammoht. 



IN FOUR VOLUMES. 

VOL. L 

LONDON: 
PRINTED FOR HENRY COLBURN, 

TVMhlC X^lBRARYy CONDUIT' 8TRBET» HANOTER SQUARE. 
1818. 

• Digitized byVjOOQlC 



7HMihi^ ^ll^^M^ 



B. G1.AJUIS9 Priiier» Wtell Street, hnAwt 



Digitized by VjOOQIC • 



■■^ 



ADVERfTISEMEMT. 



The Irish have been accused of 
makiixg an ostentatious display <^ thei^ 
injuries, SMOid of clanking ' their chains 
to excite compafission. But, however 
humiliating it may be deemed to le- 
iterate complaint where there is no 
cooamiaaration^ and to urge claims 
where there is no redress, the altema« 
tive is less intolerable than that silent 
acquiescence, whidi malice or self-in^ 
threat is\ut too ready to construe into 
taett approbi^on. 

The iqfipeal to public opinion be* 
liingB to the age in which we live; 
and it is the c^ainty of its ultimate 
success, not the a}]^t hc^lessness of 
its repetition, which has excited this 
affectation of disgust ^ The roHo ultima 
regumin too eiqpensiveim instrument 
to be often wielded by the citizen ; no£ 
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IT ADV£RT1S£MCMT. 

is it vcfiy likely that the detractors of 
the Irish nation would be mote .satisfied 
with an overt act of resistance^ than they 
are with the tameness of annual pe- 
titions. 

But be that as it may^ the ^natiowd 
tale\ with which the reader is here 
presented^ is no- pathetic appeal to 
public compassion. It is^ in^ed^ im- 
possible to speak of Ireland^ still less 
to ^ake it as the scene of a narrative^ 
Virithout frequent allusion to its starving^ 
squalid^ and diseased popi^lation. 'The 
people form too prominent an object ia^ 
the landscape to be wholly passed 
over by the most indifferent observer.. 
But it is chiefly j[rom among the master 
cast that the atithor of Florence Ma- 
earthy has drawn her characters and her 
incidents ; and it is in the reaction of 
the execrable system of ^divide and 
govern,' in the demoralization and in- 
security which that system inflicts upon 
^e agents^ no less than on the victimf 
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of of^ression^ that she has found ma' 
terials for another Irish story. 

For the fidehty of. her delineations^ 
whoever has resided in Ireland will rea* 
dily vouch ; and if the features are some^ 
times deeply tragical^ and sometimes 
broadly ludicrous^ the fault, lies in the 
originals^ and not with their illustrator*: 

The manners she has described^ and 
the society she has represented^ belong 
to a peculiar epoch ; they arose under 
a particular political combination^ and 
they will cease with its dissoluticm. 
But wherever a possibility exists for 
bringing diat combination . a^ain into 
action^ the tale will have an interest; 
and as ridicule will reach those who are 
impr^naUe to reason, this, picture of 
the aristocracy of the bureau may |iot 
be without a contipgent utility to other 
countries, beside that for whose service 
it was more expressly undertaken. 

In the composition of the series of 
tales^ of which Fjlor£NC£ Macai^thy 
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fmfins w part, the author has hiilierto 
endeavoured to sketch the brilliaiit 
aspect of a people struggling widi ad- 
versity, and by the delineation of na^ 
tional virtues, to excite sjrmpathy, and 
awaken justice. In the portraiture of 
a* party, a cast, a facticm, the colouring 
must neoessarily vary. The opposition 
between the natural charactmstioa of 
the Irish tanperament, and those pecu* 
liarities, which a false policy, operating 
ibr six hundred years, has im^essed 
upon a porticm of the population, must 
not be confounded with contradiction in 
statement^ or versatiUty inophiion : nor 
tile Crawly family be t3k&^ as dero* 
gating from the Glorvinas, CyBcnuielSy 
and Mkc R<Hys, <^ fermer coQVpoiNl^ 
tions* - 

T. C. U. 

La Grange: 
Jiipartement db Seine etMttrnei 

September, 1818. 
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FLORENCE MACARTHY. 



CHAPTER L 



Whom when I asked, frojn what place^he cime. 
And how he higlittiimsetf, he did y-clcep * 
The Shepherd of the Ocean j bj name, 
And said he came far from the miltn sea deep. 

ColUn Clout^s come h$m$ «^«fti.— SrsvcVB. 



Early in the nineteehtb century, in 
an autumnal month, a corvette, a Hght 
built Spanish vessel, passed the. Bar of 
Dublin, and, with all her canvass 
crowdecj, rode gallantiy into the bay, 
after having weathered, for a period 
of five days, one of those tremendous 
gales, which occasionally agitate the 
Irish ^eas. A southern port of Irel^d 
had been her original destinatioh. Stress 
of weather had driven her up the Chan- 
nel ; and the injury she had received in 

vot. !• ♦ B 
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. '4^ ; . ;; ; HOEENCE MACARTHVr 

her unequal contest with the elements 
rendered it necessary that she should 
undergo repair^ before she proceeded x>n 
her coasting voyage. On her stem she 
bore the name of ^^ IlLibradorC'* and, 
though now unarmed, and the property 
of a private individual, she had evi- 
dently been a sloop of war in some fo*^ 
reign service. 

The dawn was breaking in tints of 
gold and hues of crimson, as the xior- 
vette cut her way through the bright- 
ning waves ; and the happiest aspect of 
the Irish coast presented itself to the 
View of two persons, who stood in si- 
lence at the helm; — who had stood 
there since the first pale fliish of light 
had thrown its silvery line along the 
. Eastern horizon. 

The elder of the two was the master 
of the vessel. He was still in the very 
prime of life and flower of manhood ; 

• The Liberator. 
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FI,OR£NCE MACAHTHY; 3 

and as each lovely feature of the Irish 
shore gradually developed itself^ and 
arose 1)right and fresh from the mists of ' 
the morning upon his eager gaze^ he 
presented^ in his own person^ an image^ 
that denoted the intention of the creator, 
when he made man supreme above all, 
to reign over his fair creation. 

He stood erect, his arms so folded as 
to give to his square chest and shoulders 
a pefc'uliar muscularity and breadth of 
outline. His fine bust, indicating ex- 
traordinary strength, would have been 
almost disproportioned to his stature, 
which rose not much above the middle 
height, but that the loftiness of his 
air, and the freedom of his carriage, 
conferred an artificial elevation on his 
figure, and corrected what* might be 
deemed imperfect in his actual structure. 
His large eyes were rather deep set than 
protuberant; and their glances, rather 
side-long than direct,^ flashed from be- 
neath his dark impending brows, like 
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4 FLORENCE MACARTHY* 

the Tivid lightnings whkh fringe the 
tt>a$sive vapours of a tropical atmos- 
phere. His mouth had a physiognomy 
of its own : it was what the eye is to 
other faces : and the workings of the 
nether lip, in momenta of emotion, in- 
dicated the influence of vehement pas- 
sions, habitually cotobatted, thojogh 
rarely subdued. The expression of his 
countenance was more intellectual than 
gracious, and calculated to strike, rather 
than to please. But his rare and sin- 
gular smile (a smile so bland, it might 
well have become even a woman's lip) 
ijvholly changed its character; and the 
full displayed teeth, of splendid white- 
ness, produced perhaps even toer ^ong 
a contrast with a complexion, which 
:^outhem swis, and climes of scorching 
arbor, had bronzed into a dark, deep, 
but transparent olive. No tint, no hue 
farmed or varied this gloomy paleness, 
save when the tide of passion, rushing 
impetuously from the heart, coloured 
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FLOKJETNCE MACARTHY. 5 

for a moment, with a burning crimson, 
the livid cheek, and then, as promptly 
ebbing back to its source, left all cold, 
pale, and dark as before. 

From his accent or manner it would 
have been difficult to assign him to any 
particular country, i He seemed rather 
to belong to the world ;— one of those 
creatures formed out of the common 
mould, whom nature and circumstances 
combine and fit for deeds of general im- 
port and universal interest. Neither 
could the term gentility be appropri- 
ately applied to an appearance which 
bad a character beyond it. He might 
have been above or below heraldic no- 
tices and genealogical distinctions, but 
he was evidently independent of them. 
His mate^ an old but hsJe man, with 
whom he conversed in Spfinish (but 
who had English enough to work the 
'ship, and sufficient knowledge of the 
Irish seas to steer it with skill), respect- 
fully addressed him by the title of 
B 3 
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6 FLORENCE MACARTHY. 

^^ the Commodore;'* and the crew (a 
few English sailors, to whom he seemed^ 
even by name^ a stranger) adopted the 
same appellation. But he issued his 
clear prompt orders with the air and de- 
cision of one to whoto higher titles of 
command were familiar. He was a 
good sailor^ fearless in danger, calm and 
self-possessed in difficulty ; and, to the 
only passeogcfr who accompanied him^ 
(one courteously and accidentally admit- 
ted on board his ship), he spoke of him- 
self as a man fond of the sea from boy- 
hood, making voyages of pleasure wheh 
jhe could^ and now uniting an old habit 
-of recreation with the urgency of press- 
ing business. He was on his way from a 
.West India island^ on a secret mission, 
of importance to himself; but he neither 
.mentioned his own name^ nor inquired 
that of the yoimg passenger he had 
taken \xp out of a wherry in Plymouth 
Sounds the port whence he had last 
sailed^ and where the stranger had 

Digitized by VjOOQIC 



FLORENCE MACARTHY. 7 

vainly sought a passage to Ireland, now 
granted him by the commander of II 
Lihrctdor. 

The appearance of this person^ who 
had volmitarily annomiced himself by 
the name of De Vere, was less equi- 
vocal, and though infinitely interesting, 
was perhaps less striking than that oi 
i^ Commodore. It was also of a more 
definite stamp and character; more as* 
signaUe to a class, a cast, a country* 
Though therie was little of convention^ 
mani^rism about him^ though his ele^ 
gant and thorough bred air was wholly 
unmarked by the overcharged fashioning, 
cf any country, yet, to those acquainted 
with the first class of British distinct 
^n, he was easily cognizable in accent 
^ss, air, and physiognomy, as an £ng- 
lisbotan of rank and fashion, the homme 
cmiaitie iljadt of the highest cirdes. ^ 

There -was, however, in the counte- 
nance and modes of this distinguished 
young stranger, something more tham 
B 4 
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8 FLORENCE MACARTHY- 

the mere characteristics of country and 
rank: — a sort of fantastic^ pensiveness, a 
real or affected abstraction, a something 
imaginative and ideal, in his maniere 
d'Stre, that indicated great eccentricity, if 
not eminent pecnliarity of mind. He 
seemed acompound of fancy and fashion ; 
a medium between the consciousness of 
rank, and the assumption and posses* 
cion of genius, which placed him out 
of the common muster-roll of society; 
something escaped from it by chance, 
and vain of standing aloof, uhtractable 
to its laws, and therefore believing him- 
self beyond them. In bis conversations 
with the Commodore he spoke in para- 
dox, bad systems out of the common 
scale, and theories of alembicated re- 
finement. An ideologist, in the fullest 
tense of the word, in his philosophy 
he talked as one who believed that 
•^nothing is, but thinking makes it so:** 
and occupied by an ideal presence, he 
affect^ to live distinct and independent 
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FLORENCE MACARTHY. 9 

of all human interests.— The structure 
of his fine head was such as physiog^ 
nomists assign to superior intellect ; and 
the precise arrangement of its glossy 
auburn curls left it difficult to decide 
whether its fanciful and fashionable 
possessor was more fop or philosopher^ 
dandy or poet. His valet de chambre^ 
a Frenchman^ presided with invariable 
punctuality at his toilette twice a-day^ 
when the uncivil elements did not inter- 
kre with such arrangements ; and the 
rest of bis time was spent in musings 
reading Spencers "Fairy Queen/* and 
" State of Ireland/'and occasionally con- 
versing with the commander of the ves- 
sel, who seemed to inspire him with sen- 
timents of curiosity and admiration, not 
usual to bis ordinary habits of feeling. 
As he now stood beside him at the helm> 
or rather leaned in a recumbent attitude, 
with an half-closed book in his hand^ 
his attention seemed not to be given to 
the beautiful coast scenery, which, en- 
B 5 
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10 FLORENCE MACARTHY. 

dowed with at least the charm of novel- 
ty, was now breakmg cm his view ; for 
his up-turned glance, giving him the iflr- 
spired air of one " communing with the 
skies," seemed to pursue the gradual 
disappearance of the morning star, as an 
object superiorly attractive in prc^r- 
tion as it w^ remote and fleeting.— 
After a long silence, mutually preserved, 
he withdrew his dazzled eyes from the 
reddening efiulgence of the heavens, and 
addressed his companion, by observing : 

*^ There is to me a singular attraction 

m the aspect of an unknown firmament, 

for it tells of distance from scenes, and 

- objects long marked by sameness, and 

distinguished only by satiety.'* 

*^ It tells too,** replied the Commo- 
dore, *^ of remoteness from objects, 
precious by interest or habit. The 
cross of, the south, first seen in tropical 
climates, draws tears to thd eyes of the 
Spanish seaman, its image recalling 
remembrances of his distant couutry." 
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FLOR£KC£ MACAETHT. 11 

" Remembrances of country, haw* 
ei^er^ are usually the finger-posts to 
ennui. — One wears out every thing in 
one's own country before one leaves it; 
and, therefore, it is left. — Country! all 
countries are alike: Uttle masses of earth 
and water; where some swarms of hu- 
man ants are destined to creep through 
their t^an of ephemeral existence; com« 
ing, they know not wh^M^;— goin^ 
they know.not where.** 

*^ These little masses of earth and 
water/' said the Commodore, "are there^ 
fore precious and important to the ants 
^t a*eep on tiiem; and eadi little hill 
is dear to the swarm that inhabits k, as 
much from that very ignorance as from 
interest.** 

After a sh<»1; pause, Mr. De V^ne 
resumed: 

^' Can you not credit then the ex- 
istence of a creature placed by nature 
<ar cittmrnstances beyond die ordinary 
pale oi humwity, shaking off ^his poor 
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12 FLORENCE MACARTHY- 

estate of man/ scarcely looking upon 
that spot, called earth, wkh humair 
eyes, nor herding with his species in 
.human sympathy — one so organized, 
so worked on by events, and thwarted in^^ 
feelings, so blasted in his bad of life, as* 
to stand alone in creation, matchless, or 
at least Ainmatehed, whose joys, whose 
woes, whose sentiments and passions, 
ate nc^ those of other men, but all his- 
own, beyond the reach of affection^ or 
the delusien$<of hope T 

" A being, thus constituted/' rejoined 
the Commodore, ^* could not be man. 
He, who wants the appetites and pas^-' 
sions common to all men, with the 
sympathies and affections that spring 
from them, is something better or 
worse, angel or deemon, but he is not 
man." 

" You deny then the possibility of 
such an existence ?" 

" Nay— madmen may fSam^ey such a 
combination, poets feign it> or vam men 
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FLORKNCB MACARTHY. 13 

afiect it ; but it has no real existence in 
nature or society. Man is always man; 
and he who pretends to be more^ is rarely 
placed by nature at the head of his 
species— he is in fact usually less.** 

Before Mr. De Vere could reply, a 
question from a sailor interrupted the 
ccmv^rsation, which was one of many 
held in the same tone and spirit. The 
Commodore was the next moment 
Imsied in giving orders for tacking. He 
addressed his mate in pure Spanish, 
chided the French valet out of his way 
in good French, and fell foul of a lub- 
berly sailor in broad nautical English. 

" There is scwnewhere,'* said Mr. De 
Vere, turning over the pages of Spen* 
cer s Ireland, and resuming his conver- 
sation with the commander of the ves- 
sel, as he returned to his station at the 
]^elm-«*** there is somewhere, through 
the quaint pages of Spencer, an admi- 
rable description of the natural advan- 
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14 FLORENCE MACAXTBY. 

tages of' Ireland^ which I cannot find.** 
*'Look around y^u," answered theCom* 
inodore : ^^ you will find them here." 

^^ I prefer looking through the spec- 
tacles of books. I like the prismatic 
hues thrown by authorship upon places 
and facts." 

^* Indeed ! that is strange ! but in view- 
ing Ireland through Spencer's pages^ 
you will see it^ as children do an e<^fipse^ 
through a smoked glass. He was one 
of those, whose policy it was to revile 
the country he preyed upon, to spoil^ 
mid then to vituperate. No Englishman 
can fairly estimate this island who 
comes not unshackled by his own inte- 
rests. Spencer, the d^uty of a deputy, 
ihe secretary, whose servile flattery of 
the viceroy, his master, was rewarded 
^ith a principality (soon lost, indeed^ 
i)ut most unfairly won), is no author for 
impartiality to judge by ; and when be 
stoops to eulogize the * dr^udk^s might' 
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FLaHENCE MACARTHt. . 16 

of his ferocious patron, Grey, one 
of Ireland's Herods, when he defines 
power to be 

<^The right hand of Justice truly hight/^ 
however he may please as a poet, he is 
contemptible as an historian, and infa- 
mous as a politician.** 

^^ Oh ! as an historian or politician I 
ghre him up, because both characters 
are equally ridiculous: the politician 
always guided by prejudice and inte- 
rest, the historian always immersed in 
ignorance and error. Time discovers 
and shames both: and thus it is with 
alftliat bears upon human fects. The 
imagination alone is always right ; its 
visions are alone imperishable. The 
Fairy Queen of Spencer will thus sur- 
vive, when his State of Ireland shall be 
wholly forgotten: and, for my own part, 
so much do I prefer the visions of Aw? 
iancy to the historical relations of any 
period connected with the history of 
men, that I would go a thousand miles 
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l6 FLORENCE MACARTHT. 

to visit the ruins of his Irish Kilcdle* 
tnan,* where once 

^^ Be sat) as was his trade, 
^ Under the foot of Mole, that moantatn hoar|' 
Where^— «^ Allured by his pipe's delight, 
^ Whose pleasing soand y.shriUed far about,' 

the gallant Raleigh found him. But I 
am not sl^re that I would turn one point 
out; ftf -my way, to tread upon the spot 
where kgitinntte despotism signed the 
fiat of its own destruction, and gave 
Magna Charta to an emancipated nation. 

* OrigiDally the principality of the Macariktes 
More; afterwards the palatinate of the Htz- 
geralds, Earls of Desmond; forfeited by wm, 
and gi?en to new spoliators, among whom was the 
thriftless adventurer Raleigh, who in Ireland (*} 
acted the part of a freebooter. The spoils ¥Fhich 
fell to the poet Spencer, as secretary to Lord 
Arthur Grey, (the < Sir Artigatl' of his dreary 
legend of that name) were three thousand acres 
of rich land in the County of Cork, with the 
beautiful Castle of Kilcoieman, the seat of the 
Earls of Desmond. 

f «J See Note (1) at the end of tbis Voliin^. 
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FLORENCE MACARTHY. 17 

The delicious strains of Spencer are 
now fresh and true as when' they were 
first breathed ; but where is the spirit 
that commanded and produced an Eng- 
lish Magna Charta ?** 

" Suspended, perhaps," interrupted 
the Commodore, *^ not extinct. For its 
essence exists in the temperament of an 
Englishman. You must first give him 
another position on the globe, or employ 
ages of misrule to change his national 
character, before you can reconcile-him 
to slavery^— circumstances may lull him 
in fdise security, or force him to tem- 
porary acquiescence ; but no combina- 
tion can ensure his permanent obedience 
to unequivocal despotism.** 

The vessel at that moment touched 
the pier. 

The Commodore had sprung upon 
lahd ; and he stood for a moment on 
the spot that had received the first pres- 
sure of his footstep. To judge by the 
darkling of his eye, and the motion of 
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18 FLORENCE MACARTHY. 

his lip^ some strong and powerful feeling 
oeeupied his mind; but it was of brief 
dxiration. Emotions unconnected with 
action s«med not made for him: by 
the tossing back of his head^ he ap- 
peared to give thought to the winds^ 
and plunged into all the bustle and ac- 
tivity of the circumstances in which h<e 
was placed. 

The Hcdyhead packet was not yet 
visible ; ai^d the earliness of the hour 
left the p^r still in quietude. The land* 
Avsuter had been called to go through 
the necessary forms^ and of hirii the 
Commodore asked some questions^ with 
.eager curiosity^ clearness^ and rapidity 
of utterance, as if life were too short to 
liu&rone moment to pass by unoccu- 
pieid^ or uninstructed ; then, as if im- 
patient of the drawling replies, antici* 
pated the answers, and started new in- 
quiries of local reference. Meantime 
Mr. De Vere had landed ; hut wholly 
abstracted from the noise and activity 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



FLORENCE MACARTHY. 19 

that surrounded him, he stood, turning 
over the leaves of his Spencer, while 
the valet was receiving parcels, port- 
manteaux, and port-folios, from a sailor, 
who was flinging them on shore, and 
exclaiming, as he appropriated or re- 
jected each several article, ^^ Cest^d 
n(m$P — " ce t^est pas d nous.'' — With 
the exception of ^^gof dam,** the French- 
man had not yet acquired a single word 
of English. But with this small por- 
ticm of the language, and his own very 
expressive gesticulations, he had suc- 
ceeded so well| as almost to think with 
Figaro, that this emphM;ic imprecation 
,was the basis of the tongue; and thajt 
with it ^^ m ne manque de rien^ nulk 
p€tirtr 

" Will I step in for a jingle for your 
honor?" demanded a voice, in the l»road 
languid drawling of the genuine patois 
of Dublin, addressing the full f<Hrce of 
its brogue to the delicate ears of Mr, 
De Vere. ^^ Will I, plaze your honor, 
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^O FLORENCE MACARTHY. 

Step' in, Sir?'* This question, several 
times repeated, at last obtained notice 
by its reiteration. The young stranger 
raised his eyes for a moment to the 
face of him who thus unceremoniously 
proffered his services, but he withdrew 
them again in disgust. The object of 
this ungracious glance, so little flatterw 
ing in its expression, had stood its in- 
quiry with great coolness. He was 
leaning, and had been leaning since the 
dawn, against one of the posts* of the 
pier, and had watched the approach of 
II Lihrador idly and patiently for more 
than an hour, partly for the gratification 
of his curiosity, and partly in the hope 
of earning some trifle by going for a 
vehicle, or by carrying into the toWn 
some luggage for the passengers. There 
is scarcely any place so lonely, or hour 
so unseasonable, at which some one of 
these genuine lazzaroniof the Irish me- 
tropolis may not be found lounging 
away time^ between hope and idleness, 
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in the etijoyment of doing nothing, or 
the vague expectation of having some^ 
thing to do. 

Miserably clad, disgustingly filthy, 
squalid, meagre, and famished, the pe- 
titioner for employment had yet hu- 
mour in his eye, and observation in his 
countenance. Occasionally ready to 
assist, and always prompt to flatter, he 
' did neither gratuitously. Taunt and in- 
vective seemed the .natural expression 
of his habit ; for though debasingly 
acquiescent to a destiny, which left him 
without motive for industry, in a coun* 
try where industry is no refuge from dis- 
tress, he yet preserved the vindictive- 
ness of conscious degradation ; and 
there was frequently a deep-seated sin- 
cerity in his curse, which was some- 
times waqting to his purchased bene- 
diction. Idleness had become the cus- 
tom of his necessity; and his^ wants 
were so few, that a trifling exertion 
would supply them. Yet he sought 
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early and late for employment; for 
he had probably wants nlore urgent 
than his own to satisfy. 

This unfortunate representative of his 
class had hitherto lolled on the pier, a 
listless spectator of the scene, which was 
going forward, muttering at intervals a 
shrewd observation, laughing deridingly 
as he threw his eyes over the French 
valet, whose foreign air and dress were 
peculiarly notable; and again composing 
his sharp features into a look of respect- 
ful deference, as he reiterated his ques- 
tion to him, whom he supposed the 
master. — ^^ Will I step in for a jingle, 
your honor? will I,' Sir?** '^ Step inP 
at last repeated Mr. De Vere, struck 
perhaps by the calm steady perseverance 
of his intrusion — '^ step in where, 
friend ?" " Step into Dublin, plaze your 
honor, for a jingle. Sir, or a hack- 
ney." 

^^ Is Dublin so near then ?" 

^^ It is, plaze your honor, handy bye; 
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Sir, quite convanient: yez wont miss me, 
your honor, till I bees back wid ye." 

^^ If Dublin is so near,** said Mr. 
De Vere, closing his book, and address- 
ing the Commodore, who now, with his 
rapid step, approached him, after having 
given his orders to his mate and men— 
*^ if Dublin is so near, I should prefer 
walking, to trusting to any filthy vehicle 
we may be able to procure at this un- 
seasonable hour." 

^^ I meant to propose it," was the re- 
ply ; and the active animated speaker, 
taking a rich pelisse from his mate, 
which he drew over his ship dress, and 
exchanging his cap for a round hat, he ' 
gave some additional orders in Spanisrfa, 
and desired the sailor, who stGk>d beside 
him, with a large valise on his shoulder, 
and writing case in his hand, to follow 
him to Dublin. The two gentlemen 
then proceeded, arm in arm, to town, 
ftimished by the officers of the customs 
with a card of one of the many hotels 
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^hich now succeed in the patrician 
streets of Dublin to the mansions of the 
banished nobility. 

Mr/" De Vere, to whom the vulgar 
exertions of every-day life were all un- 
known, and even unguessed at, had left 
every thing to a valet, as helpless as; 
himself. For the first time since he 
had come into his masters service, he 
was deprived of the assistance of a cer- 
tain Portuguese laquais, one who spoke 
all languages, performed all services, 
and united all the intrigue, rogtiery, and 
ingenuity of the Pedrillos and Lazarillos 
of the Spanish comedy. This man had 
been dismissed for mal-practices, at the 
moment his master was leaving the port 
of Lisbon for that of Plymouth; and 
since that period the Frenchman had 
acted without deputy or interpreter. 
But as almost the whole of the interval 
had been passed at sea (for his master 
had remained but a few hours at Ply- 
mouth), he had but slightly felt the in- 
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convenience* Now, however, left to 
act, not only for his master, bnt for him- 
self, he remained, standing on the pier, 
in all the ,embarras8 of endless .books, 
parcels, and the splendid necessaire o£ 
the portable toilette. He had alter* 
nately taken up and iaid down a valise, 
a dressing box, and a pocket edition of 
Zamora's Spanish Plays; accompanying 
each movement with a^^sacre," ^diantre!' 
oT^^Peste de moname,'^ slovrly rolledforth 
from between his closed teeth; when 
the English sailor, jerking his own load 
onhis shoulders,exdaimed,^^com^,come, 
mounseer, know your own Hiind ; ^ther 
wait till we sends a coach for you ajxd 
your trumpeiy, or get some^un to help 
you/' 

^^ Shure Til carry in diem portman** 
ties to town for you, mounseer, and the 
leather box, to boot, for a trifle," observed 
^he Irishman ; \^ho, disappointed in th^ 
commission he had sought, had remain^ 
ed motionless and silent, till the hope of 
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his services being again accepted sug» 
gested itself; and he repeated his pro- 
posal three several times^ each louder 
than the other, as if the louder he vo- 
ciferated, the better chance he had of 
being understood by the foreigner. 

*^ Do you hear me now, mounseer?** 
he screamed close in the Frenchman's 
ear ; who, stamping his feet with anger, 
exclaimed, ^^ Paix ! paix!** 

*^ Pay, pay,^ reiterated the Irishman, 
^^ ril engage you will, dear, and well.** 
Then, without further ceremony, hoist* 
ing the valise on his shoulders, taking a 
port folio under his arm, and carrying the 
dressing box by its handle, he m)dded 
his head to the parcel of books, which 
were inclosed in a leather strap, ob* 
served, '^now, mounseer,- TU trouble you 
just to take them bits of books in your 
diddle ; and what would ail us, but we'd 
take in th' other trifles of things betwixt 
us aisy enough, plaze God; FU engage 
yre mil. So now, my lad," (address- 
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ktg the smlor) ^^ follow me, and Til shew 
you the road/* ' 

The Frenchman comprehended the 
arrangements of the Irishman better 
than his language, grinned applause, 
muttered a good humoured ** got dam,** 
m token of approbation, and taking up 
the books, these .three singular repre* 
nentatives of the three nations proceeded 
towards Dufoltn, following close on the 
rteps of the gentlemen, who had in* 
quired their route, and were some paces 
in advance. 

The Irish lounger, no lounger now, 
stepped on lightly with his burthen, in 
that short quick trot, with which the 
lower Irish frequently perform jourhies 
from one extremity of the kingdom to 
the other* bare-footed and barie-legged. 
The sailpr and the Frenchman, with an 
appearance much more alert, and bur- 
thens infinitely lighter, scarcely kept 
pace with him, and obliged him fre- 
quently to stop, while lie as frequently 
c « 
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addresstd them with a sort of sly in* 
direct curiosity,, which ingeaiously 
iM>Qght its gratificatiiHiy without any 
obviots etS^rU to obtain it. 

^^ rU engsagei mounseer,'' he observed, 
first attacking th^ Fr^^chman^ ^^ y^ca: 
wera nfev^ in onlc|; irelwad afore, far as 
you ve travelled ; and yez 

<< Maj tra?el tbe wide woMd all orer, 
Aad 8^1 from 'FraAce to Balio<*robe,'^ 

9$ the song says> afore yell see the likes 
cl it again, any way." '^ Bo% bon,** re* 
turned the Frenchman, supposing that 
I^ communii^ted the joyfiil intelligence 
©f their speedy arrival, *^ Bon, j'en suis 
^arm^." 

** Why th«i it will charmy ye moii» 
eiery step ye take, for there wn't her 
iftatch, by say, or hnd, with her beau-- 
t^l eye, there, like a unicorn's, in ^e 
front of her forehead ; * and her Hilt of 

« Ii«Itad^ ejrc^-a rock at tha cntiaaee of dio 
bay. 
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Hoath^ lik^ a 'mbU on her cheek; and 
see there forenent ye2, acrass the hay, 
there, there's the sheds of Clontarf, and 
the green, groves of Marino, the great 
£iarl of MarlenKHifs sate, and ould 
Ballyhough,.the creatur! to the fore this 
day as when Brjran BSrugh lost liis 
crown, lofid bii^ harp on it^ (the sowl), 
in the Musanin of Trinity,*** 

^^ Comment ' done T demanded the 
Frenohman, denoting his ignorance of 
this detaile4 clesoriptkm hy the per- 
plexily of his looks. '^ Och bother,** 
returned the Irishman, out c^ all pa* 
tience at what appeiu^ to him obsti-. 
nate stupidity. 

' " Bodere^ dodere," reiterated' the . 
Frenchmani indignant at what he saw 



* A liarp is shewn in the Mosenm of Trinity 
College, sud to hare bdonged to the Irish Mo* 
narch, and found on the Plains of ^ Clontarf, 
where he fought his last famous liattle against 
the Danes, and lost his life* 
c 3 
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was intended far insult* ^^ConajHeut 
doiK^ bodere gueux^ que tu es T 

*^ Cut away yourself,'* replied the 
Irishman, laughing good humouredfyv 
'^ or troth, yorfll be in too late for the 
feir, honey T 

The Frenchman, suj^sing that these 
words, and the conciliating laugh whick 
accompanied them,indicated an alpology^ 
took off his hat with great politeness, 
and accepted the fancied excuses, with 
^^ maift voila, mon ami, qui est bien^^ 
^ Ochy your humble servant to com- 
mand^mounseer/* returned the Irishixian, 
. dropping his load to make an imitative 
bow: ^^troth,you do your dancing master 
every jjistice^ whoever he was." 

The English sailor, much amused by 
this interchuige of civility in his two> 
companions, observed, ^^ aye, aye, sirs 
let the mounseers alone for bowing and 
scraping, and the likes. Never a danc- 
ing dog at Bartlemy fair will beat them 
at that, rU warrant.'* 
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•* Why then I'll engage " replied the 
Irishman^ *^ that yellow, swarthy, portly 
geitleman there, your captain, wouldnt 
be a Frenchman^ with his eligant sur- 
tout, for all he has a Frenchified air 
ahout him." 

*^What he I Lord help your heart, 
not he — no more a Frenchman nor I 
am, lad." * 

^^ Och! he*d be very sofiy. 111 engage; 
though he has an outlandish look with 
him, for all that." 

" Why, aye sure, because he eomed 
irom the Hindies, d'ye see ; the West 
Himfies, — or Spanish America* — It's all 
one for that, come from where he will, 
he's a hearty true blue, every bit of him.** 

^^ And is yourself come all the ways 
with him, dear, from the Westera 
Indies r 

" Not I. I was lying in dock, for it 
is not now all as one as formerly— all 
goes by luck and fashion now — SaQie 
how^ one hears no more of the Howea^ 
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and ihe Hothams^ andthe Nebons, and 
the wooden walls of old £ngls»fid. — The 
jacket, the oM true blue's worn out. Sir. 
So this here gem'man, who owns that 
tight bit «f timber, every splinter of her 
himself, it seems, put into our Plymouth 
Sound, three weeks ago, bound from 
pemerara, and sent back his Spanish 
crew in a Cadiz merchantman, (except- 
ing old Grim Grou^, the mate), and 
paid *em like a prince. So then he set 
sail for London, aloft on the mail ; and 
when he came back, he manned this^ 
little vessd witti a handfnl of us Ply- 
ifeoulAi boys, and we heaved anchor 
fix days agone for Ireland ; and this I'll 
ny for him, a better commander nevdp 
stepped on forecastle, or walked the 
quarter-dc^k," 

" See that now," replied the Irish- 
man, quietly, '^ and has 'nt a mild Took 
with him, then, for all that; only mighty 
rtern. He wouldn't be a slave driver 
teem the Western Indies, Sir, I suppose?" 
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'^ What he! not he, Uew th« heart 
of bim( no more nor I hee^; not but 
he's bard enough;, $ometimefr> ^nd hnX^^ 
a lubber a3 he hates pois^i; but goes 
our halves in hard work,*' . 

/^ See that, now^ Sir: och^hebasa 
fine look with him, and toi^ty portly; 
and bas a gr^t name v^on i^m^ if a 
body knew it, I'll engage/* 

'' Can't tell ye that though," replied 
the sailor, because why, I don't know it 
myself. They called 'n the Von at the 
King's Arms in Plymouth—the Span- 
ish Don^ though he ^aks as good 
J^iglish as the best. And ihm, when 
one asks a question of Grim Groudy, 
who knows all about him, he only aur 
swers^onein hisd^d Kngo." 

^^ And that tall slinder young man, 
dear,, with his head in the clouds, as 
if he'd snuff the moon, fairly, he's his 
comrade, I'll engs^e ?' . 

" What, yon fait weather, fresh water 
bird tiiece? Ilpunseer's mastar^Oh,. 
C 5 
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I knows nothing of he, nor Commo^ 
dore^ nor mate eidier^ for the matter- 
o^bat; he^s a bird of passage^ lad^ a GckL 
«end, d y see. Why, just as we had 
^ven Edystone lighthcmse the go-byej^ 
wit comes old Jack Andrews's wherry^ 
the Shark, rowing at the rate of t&k 
knots anhourt and when it came along-^ 
side the Librador, yon spark, there^ 
stands bolt iqpright,. and begs a passs^e 
for his self and onr moimseer^ h^re toe 
Ireland^ parkvering ihwt nf> packets 
plying from Pljnaaouth to Dublin, and 
being m haste tp get there*. So the 
Commodone has bim hauled tq>^ and 
gives him the state cal^; a cabin fit 
for an English admiral; and so they *ve 
gone on welt enobgh,. yard arm and. 
yard amiy jawing tc^ether fore and aft^ 
first in. one ling^ and theQ in another;, 
and what with mounseer there^ that has^ 
not a w^ of English tot diisoiv to a do^ 
juidtheSpanish mate>who has bare suffi- 
cient to work the ship, why the vesseE^ 
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{ike to the town of Babylon. Botwhaf^ 
most oddest^ is^ that for all mounseei' 
and Grim Groudy's gibberishing it so 
with their own masters^ shiver me if* 
they understand one another a bitr 
Ha! hat haP 

^^ Why then/ retmiied the Irishman^ 
" it is mighty odd, and very remark- 
able; for if foreigners wont understand 
one another, who do they expect will, 
I wonder.-— And so yez are all going to 
ptit up in Dublin ?- Why then yez are 
in great luck.*^ 

"Luck! no such luck either j but 
needs must when the old one drives. 
Why, Sir, we have been pelted about 
this little basin of dirty water these five 
days, and fast nij^t were fairly drivea 
up the Channel, blown to shivers, tat- 
tered to rags, and must now put into 
. dock hercj^ till alL*s made right and tight ;. 
and then we're under orders to weigh 
anchor with old Grim Groudy, and sait 
for Dungarvon*** 
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^^Troth^ then, if yez will take a fooFs 
advice, yez will stay where ye are; for 
yez may go farther and fere worse than 
stopping in Dublin; only may be, your 
business does*nt lie here. Sir." 

^* Why, for business, J dont belietc 
we have much business here; only just 
a voyage of pleasure. Why that's all 
the go, now. The agreeablcst trip I 
ever made was with a young Irish lord 
tp the Mediterranean, just for sport like; 
round the world for sport.** 

*^ Why, then, its pretty sport that 
giVes a man the say-sickness. But 
its ill winds blows nobody good; and 
©nly for it, sorrow bit of Ringsend 
yez had seen this day, and here 
it is.*" 

I'he two gentlemen in advance had 
at this moment halted at the entrance 
of one of the most wretched suburbs 
that ever deformed or disgraced the me- 
tropolis of any country; and the Com- 
modore^ whose quick and often back- 
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glancing eye had long since discerned 
the reinforcement obtained to the party, 
by the addition of the lounger at the 
pier, now called, and desired hitn to 
lead the way. " I will, plaze your honor^'* 
he replied, trotting briskly oti, while 
the wearied Frenchman *^ toiled (tfter 
him in vain;'* and even the sailor made 
an exertion to keep pace with him. " Til 
only just step in. Sir, by your leave, to 
get my morning, for I hasn't broke my 
#aist yet. Sir.** 

^ *' Broke his fastr reiterated the 
Commodore, shrugging his shoulders, 
as he observed his newly constituted 
guide step t» to a fittle shop, whose 
gaudy placard of ^* licensed to seU spi- 
rittums liquors^ was further illustrated 
by a range of glasses on the counter, fill- 
ed with whiskey. The guide tessed one . 
off, observing to the dirty lazy-looking 
woman, who stood wiping a jug with 
her apron, " Til pay yoii when I eome 
back, Mrs. Hurley, dear.** With diJs 
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assurance from her wietchecl^ but well 
known eustomer^ Mrs'. Hurleys appeared 
satisfied; aware^ from experience, that, 
ui tins instance^ punctuality was gua^ 
ranteed b)rself-interest.. 

*^ Break his fast?** repeated the Com* 
. modore: ^^ what a mode of breaking, 
fastr 

^^As good as any,** iepBed Mr, De 
Vere: f^ it all comes to the same thing^ 
in the end. Habit and circumstances^ 
determine the mode and means without. 
cfur consent or will; and gin or. glory 

* I^ads but to- the gvsiieJ 

The two travellers now followed their 
guide with difficulty through collected 
heaps of mud and filth. The very air 
.they breathed was infected by noxious- 
vapours^ which the morning sim; drew 
up from piles of putrid matter. Thier 
houses^ between, which they passed^> 
were in ruins;, the sashless windows^ 
were stuffed with straw;, the unhin^d 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



IXOEEKCE ITACARTIiT. 3$ . 

doors exposed the dark and dirty stairs, 
which led to dens^ still more dun and 
foul. Here, if ^^ tonely^misery retired to 
die," living wretchedness could scarcely 
nd a shelter. Yet many an haggard 
face,^ many an attenuated form, marked 
by the squab>r of indigence, 'and the 
harshness of vice, even here evinced 
a crowded and superabundant popula* 
tion,. The guide, who, as he prck:eeded 
;through this disgusting suburb, saluted 
several among those whose idle Gurio»> 
sily had drawn them from their stiei^* 
betrayed a courtesy of manner curious* 
ly contrasted with his own appearance^ 
and that of the persons he addressed. 
Every body was " Sir,** (» ^ MadamV* 
and the children were either ^^ Miss,** 
of ^^ Master," or were saluted with 
epithets of endearment and fictmili- 
arity. 

" Morrow, Defints, dear, how is k 
with you?" *^ Morrow, kindly, Mrs. 
Flanagan: I hope I see you well. 
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ma'am.** " Oh, you're up with the day, 
Mr. Geratty. How's the wtomaui that 
owns you ?' ^^ Here's a fine mocning, 
Miss^ Costello, God bless it : is ycmr 
mother teavcly, miss?" ^'Ehl then 
Paddy, you little garli^h, why is'nt it 
after the cockles ye are the day, and the 
tide on the tunu" 

While, however, he seemed occupied 
with ^^ an unwearied spirit o^ doing 
£urtedesy he occasionally threw his 
' ahrewd, but sunken eye, over the^r*- 
sons he was conduqting ; and fidthfully 
trandating the expression of the Com- 
modore's looks, he observed: 

*^ Och ! its. a poor place. Sir, sure 
enough ; and np poorer room^keep^rs, 
your .honor, than the Rii^saGid's, God 
hc]^ 'em, not even in the vaults. Sir." 

"The vaults?*' 

^^ Och ! yes, indeed, the vaults^ under 
the fine new streets. Sir, that is'nt built, 
where there's nothing to pay ; only "in 
respect of b^i]g mighty-moist. Wait a 
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taste^ your hoik)r^ till yez get en. Sir, 
afid y€S8 wiB see them swarm out in 
great style, the eraturs !*' ^ 

^^ And sure ii is a most htsautifnl 
and sweet t€untryy re^A aloud Mn De 
Vere, who had nowfdutidout the passage 
lie had hitherto vainly sought in Spen- 
cer, and was treading a clear pathway aft 
they left the miserable outlets of Rings*- 
end and Irishtown behind them. ^^A 
most heauti^l un)d sweet country 
ms any under heaven^ being stored 
thrdv^h&ut with many goodly risers, 
with all sorts qf^h, most abundantly 
sprinkled with nmny-^ery sweet islands, 
and goodly lakes^ like little inland^eas, 
that will earry even shippes upon their 
waters, adorned with goodly woods, . 
evenjiifofT building houses andshippesy 
so commodhusly, as that if some prin^ 
ces in the world had them, they wouM 
soon hope to be lords of all the seas, 
and ere hng, of all the world-^also 
Jull of very .good ports <md^ havens. 
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^pemnf inio England^ as inviting us tm 
come tiila themy to see what excellent 
commodiiies that country can affords 
Besides, the sayle itself 9 most fertile^ 
fit to jfield att hind of fruit that shall 
he comrkitted there unto; and lastly, 
the heavens most mild, though some^ 
what more moist than the parts towards 
the westr 

^^ So much for the Natural State of 
Irehmdy^ said the Commodore^ a« the 
peripatetic student closed his book^ 
to which the guide Bad given a very 
humorous attention. ^^ So much for 
the natural state. Behold the first 
groupings of its social, its political con* 
dition." As he spoke^ they entered 
one of those long-laid-out streets^ whose 
houses^ in the course of many years, 
have not advanced beyond the founda- 
tions. From the vaults^ the thick smoke 
of burning ^raw or rubbish was emitted 
through holes^ perforated in the pave- 
ment; while hoi^des of wretched and 
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Itlthy crratures crept from beneath the 
dark roofs of their earthy dwelKng9> 
to solicit the charity of those who 
passed above them. One from among 
the number^ who had been less alert 
in picking up some scattered small 
change, flong s^nong them by the gen-^ 
tlemen^ continued to run beside them^ 
begging for an ^^ halfpenny to buy 
bread/* It was a iittle shivering, half^ 
naked girl; pretty^ but filthy and ema^ 
eiated. As the guide came up, she re- 
treated^ and a significant glance passed 
between them^ which drove her at oncQ 
back to her den ; but not befcMre she 
had pcked up a silver sixpence fiung 
nfter hen 

*^ God bless your houOT," said the 
guide^ in a tremulous voice: " that's 
a greater charity than you think^ Sir."* 

^^ This is all very bad/' said - Mr* 
De Vere^ *^ disgustingly bad. Short of 
actual offensive disgust, affecting the 
health and ^ organs^^ I have^ myself^ 
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no positive objedion to suburbia 
wr€tch^ddes6. There is sometimei a 
dmt of poetical misery in such scenei^ 
Very affisctiTe to contemplate; not aU 
together so coarse and. squalid as 
Crabbers Borough Scenery^ but a spe** 
cies <rf picturesque wretchedness, that 
has its mertt**-rags well draped, mi«- 
sery Well chiselled, affording a eto/if 
for the painter's pencil, ot a model to 
the poet's eye.** 

*^ But who," asked the Commodore 
with emphasis^ ^* can see such wretch- 
edness as this, with a mofCs eye^ and 
lurt feel it with a mavis hearti The 
mind starts beyond^ {he mere impulse 
of sympathy here ; it rushes at onct 
from the effect to the cmse. Indigo- 
nation usurps the seat of pity, and thf 
spirit rests upon those who have af- 
flicted, not on those who suffer." 

*' Yes, but even so, you go but 
half-way. AH is evil in political insti-* 
tutes ; because all is bad in moral. 
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m all is disgusting in physical nature. 
All reaUties are evi}^ m!kA the whole 
system^ as we know it^ but a f<lrtuitous 
combination of oofruptiog particles: 
the brightest sped^s^ the most lucent 
pointSi but the shining gliti^r of pu« 
trescency, and even 

^* The brafje overhanging firmament. 

The majeBtie roof, fretted with goldea firet^ 

Afoutand pestiUnt congregation of Tapoiir9»" 

'^ TTiis is Merrion Siquare, plaze your 
honor/' interrupted the guide, coming 
forward, *^ where the quality lives. 
And there's * Sir John s fountain, your 
honor. So beautiful ? and cost a power! 
and would'nt get lave to build a taste 

♦ Sir J., afterwards l^rd de Br . It is 

curious to ohserTe, that the lowest classes of 
the populatioB ef Dublin aro perfecUy ac« 
fuainted with tht,JQb^in0 systems, under which 
all public transactions are effected in that me^ 
tropolis : thej also discuss them witft a mixture 
of humbur and anger that is extremely charac* 
ifenstic, . 
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of them^ only he declared to God, and 
upon his honour, he ueVer would allow 
a thimblefkll of water to com^ out of 
them, in trespect of a sup never going 
»!• And there t;hey are to this day, 
a great job, by Jagers; why would'nt 
theyr 

The gentlemen, in their way to their 
hotel, in Sackville Street, now passed 
through that line cf the Irish metropo- 
lis, which brings within the compass ot 
a coup d*oeil some of the noblest public 
edifices and spacious streets to be found 
in the most leading cities of Europe, 
All, however, was still, silent, and void. 
The guide, walking parallel to the tra-^ 
vellers, with his eye furtively glancing 
on them, evidently watched the effect - 
which the beauty of his native dty (a 
beauty of which he was singularly 
proud) made upon their minds: and 
when they had reached that imposing 
^rea; which includes so much of th^ 
larchitectural elegance and socisd bu;itle 
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of Dublin^ the area 'flanked by its silent 
senate-house, and commanded by its 
venerable university, he* paused, as if 
from weariness, leaned his burthen 
against the^ college ballustrade, and 
drew upon the attention of the strangers 
(who also voluntarily halted to look 
around them), by observing, as he 
pointed to the right, ^^ That's the ould 
pso'Uament-house, Sir, Why, then, 
there was grate work going on there 
oncety quiet and aisy as it stands now, 
the cratur ! grate work shure enough i 
and there's the very lamp-post I climbed 
up the night of the Union. Och I then 
yQud think the murther of the world 
was- in it ; and so it wa«, shure enough, 
— thafs of Ireland, your honor ; God 
help her. And there we were, from 
light to light, and long after, watching, 
aye, and prying too, and grate pelting, 
shurely, when they came out, the 
thieves that sould U9 fairly. And 
troth, if we'd haye kn(>wii as muol) 
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as we know now^ it isn't that a-way 
tKey'd have got offl, And never throve 
firom that hour, nov cared to cry ^^ the 
FreemanV^ ♦ .and the parfiament. de- 
bates not in it, i|or counsellor Grattan. 
Oeh, the trade was rumed aitirely ; and 
firom that day to this^ nevcar hawked 
the bit of paper, nor could raise a tin« 
penny, only just on arr<ifn4s, long life to 
your honors ; and that's w4^t the Union 
has brought us to; and sorrow paper they 
need print at all, at all, now, only in re- 
spect of the paving board, and Coun- 
sellor Gallagher s iligant speeches." 

^^ And what use is made of that mag- 
nificent building?" asked Mr, De Vere, . 
who stood gazing upon it with evident 
admiration. 

^^ What use is it they make of it ? 
your honor; Why tbeo^ sorrow a use 
in life, only a bank> Sir ; the bank of 
■I ■ ■ - i I ■ I " I I I I 

<i^ One of the nioit ipiritedj pbpalar, and 
Ktst conducted pspt rs ia tke emptro* 
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Treland; what less use could they make 
of it? And for all that,** added the 
guide, sigtiificandy, ** it cost a power 
to make it what it is!* 

^^ It is a beautiful thing of its kind,** 
laid De Vere, still gazing upon it, and 
rather apostrophizing the building than 
addressing his companion, who stood 
silent, and self-wrapped — ** Beautiful, 
even now^ entire arid perfect in all its 
parts, what will it be centuries hence, 
touched by the consecrating hand of 
time, when its columns shall lieprostrate, 
its pediments and architraves broken and 
moss-grown, when all around it is si* 
lence and desolation? Then haply some 
strife of demerits may conduct the enter- 
prising spirit of r^Qiote philosophy to 
thesecoasts; maycastsomefiitureVolney 
of the Ohiho or Susquehanah upon the 
shores of this little Palmyra, and he 
may surmise and wonder, may dream, 
his theories, and calculate his probabili- 
ties; and, bending over these ruins, see 

VOL. I. D 
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the future in the past^ and apostrophize 
the inevitable fate of existing empires,** 
, */0r some Americanfreeman^*' observ- 
ed the Commodore^ ^^the descendant of 
some Irish exile^ may voluntarily seek the 
bright green shores of his fathers^ and, 
in this mouldering structure^ behold the 
mooiument of their former degradation.'* 
" Why, then, long life to your ho- 
nors,** added the guide, who, with the 
subtlety incidental to his class and 
country, drew ingenious, and some- 
times exact conclusions, from very 
scanty premises, and who believed that 
the strangers were predicting the ruin 
of Ireland from the event of the Union 
(an event execrated by all the lower, 
orders of the country). " Why, then, 
long life to your honors, its true for 
you, and was said long ago, that aft^ 
the Union the grass would grow high 
in Dublin streets; and would this 
day, plaze God, only in respect of the 
paving-board, that be's ripping up the 
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8treet9^ and laying down the streets^ ^ 
from June to January^ just for the job, 
by Jagurs. 

^^ Well, there is ouldTrinitjr,** he con- 
tinued, turning towards the college, as he 
again raised his load upon his shoulders : 
'^ the boys that used to bate the world 
before thetn oncet with their fun and 
their laming, are now down, like the 
rest, — and does not know one of them 
myself now, barring Collagian Bar- 
rett." 

'^ By the bye,'V said Mr. De Vere, 
"is not this Irish College Smart* 
* Temple of Dulness,* in the eyes of 
whose learned doctors. Swift and Gold- 
smith could find no favour? I have 
little respect myself for incorporated r 
learning, or for literature and taste ac* 
quired by act of parliament.'* 

^^Intellectual illumination,** replied the 

Commodore, " like other things, would, 

perhaps, best find its maximum when 

independent of legislative interference. 

D 2 
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There is sn educttion belbngmg t» the 
spirit 00 tkt sfe^ and CMiied mi by its 
influence^ far beyond the rulef oEt&et^ 
wom-out monastib institutions*'' 

^^Qcht itk^onotiUjdaoe^ttreeftoiigh^^ 
saad the gnidd^ /^ and leant said aboM;it 
10 'Soonest mended. NW>pla^yourho« 
iiors^ rm dnely rested^ maity^ thanks to 
yea^ and so is monnseer too, mid will 
mtdnd yoiii end lave onld Nhsey there 
to put an; for they've begajd to deck the 
lad, early as it is." 

As he spoke, he direjgted the observa* 
tion of the gentlemen to the e({ae6tHan 
^toe of King William the Thirds which 
two men were now busily eti^^aged in 
Asoorating wiA oratige tuid blue rib« 
boiis.*^ 

* This Indlbraat sad ofitosHe sp^tscte is 
fzUbited at the expcnie of the d? il msgbtrate, 
on the siinif ersary of eTentt connected with the 
trinmph Of the re? elation party, and the down. 
All of the jAtoUt^. To the Catholics, who 
Mfaelt in Urik ontwavl litti a teltea ef theit 
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^^ What doea. it mMH^ deoKEtiKlcd 
Mr. . 

" What doeg it mme? why it inanes 
to vex the papists spfe^your hpnor^ahuBe 
that*s the wwnd^ncy. Sir; oxdy for it, 
and the likes of it^ wouldn*t we be thif 
4ay band and glove^ orange ^nd green : 
sorrow one colour you'd know firom tlwr 
other. Ocfa! but that would not do«r 
wh«e would the ascendency be?— Hnaly 
fiU Irishmen then/* 

The gentlemen at length reached 
their hotels which mi^ have be^i 
tdcen &!;, what it had mee bcen^ tb^ 
qplendidmansicmof a reMdept iioldeina% 

■ J- I t . I ■ ' ■' ' ■ ' 'I ' ' f i » I . ■ m ill a I M 

polidcal asnihilation, and an iosiiltiogarrogadoa 
of the supremacy of the minofity oTer the ma* 
joritj, it is a souree of liearUbUftiiflgSi aod^m 
IflcentiTe todiscord. As, however| its contiooed 
i^xhibition is a proof of narrow intellect and 
bad feeling in the individuals who persist In 
repeating it, the oppressed party would do well 
to turn the laugh against their enemies, by ridi« 
cnling the taste^ and mocking the vanity whl^ 
fiiuls pleasnjre in thus disfiguring th^ statue* 
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but for the sfaew-board^ which desig- 
nated its present public use and object. 
The capital of Ireland^ since thd 
Union, has become a mere stage of pas-' 
sage to. such of its great landholders as 
occasionally visit the kingdom for pur- 
poses of necessity. They consider this 
beautiful city only as a pendant to Holy- 
head; and take up their temporary 
lodging to await the caprice of wind and 
tide, in those mansions where a few 
years ago they spent a large part of their 
great revenues, drawn from their native 
soil. The bill that defrays the expense 
of a dinner at an inn, thus acquits their 
debt to the country from which they 
derive their all, which they dislike to 
visits and are impatient to quit^. 

^^ It b Tcry extraordinaiy that in this large 

and popalotts city (Dublin), there should be such 

an almost total inrant of good inns for the ac« 

commodation of travellers and strangers."—^ 

* Letter from Ireland^ by J. Bush^ 1764. 

Thirty years ago there was but one hotel in 
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Several idle persoas stood lounging 
mbout the door of the hotel. The only 
)>er8on whom they wished to see, the 
master, did not appear ; and they had 
to wait some time before the head 
waiter could be found to tell them whe- 
ther they could be accommodated : for 
what is called the d^ad time of the year, 
is usually that in which Ireland is most 
visited by curious strangers (who choose 
that period as the best for visiting Kil- 
lamey and the Gianfs Causeway), and 
by necessitous absentees, who; driven to 
look for their rents, or to canvass their 
<3ounty, take that tijtnc fortheir penance, 
which they cannot well employ else- 
where, and make a snatch at Ireland in 

Dublin ; nor was there occasion for more; ' llie 
nobility and gentry came from their seats at once 
to their mansions in the capital. When, how* 
ever, the seat of honourable ambition, and the 
means of raising a fortune and name were re. 
noted to another kingdom, it is natural that the 
rank and talent of the country should emigrate. 
D 4 
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the interval betweep the London und 
watering-place seasons. 

While the gentlemen walk^ up and 
down the ball^ with every symptom of 
impatience^ the^guide applied to the e^^ 
justed Frenchman for payment, who 
was i)ow lying full length on a bench, 
tttterio^ vmty exclamationa of aimpy* 
jwee and fetigue. When he luderr 
Mood the maaning dT the Iri^bmitii's 
tended hand, he gave him what he 
<aws)dered a ^nfficient reward for his 
services. Biit as fliis sum was barely 
what the Irishman expected, he rer 
turned it carelessly, wiA " Here, mounr 
a€ier 1 TU make you a present of it.** 

*^ Mais, comment done, m<m ami 
qtt*est ce que c^est.*^ 

*' What is it, I say, is it ? Why then 
its what I say> I wouldn't dirty my 
Angers with it.** 

^* Then,** said one of the waiters, im- 
patient to get him out of the hall, and 
snatchiiig the portmanteau out of hl<^ 
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*hat, rd give you nothing*** 

'' Wouldn't ^ou, Mr. Gonnolfyr he 
replied cooUy. <^ Why then, faith, lU 
often you gave us ihat^ Mister Con- 
nolly, and will i^ain, {daze God.** 

The laugfa which thii obs^rvatian ex- 
cited in &e bye-standers, raised Mr. 
Connolly's dialer, and he now endea» 
voured to hustle the guide out ef tfie 
hall ; but he stood his ground firmly^ 
cxclaimkig with great coolness, ^ I 
wont g0 till Fm ped, Mr« ConnoUy; 
not a foot. Sir, nor wouldn't <|uktf yo«r 
ttast^ was ia it himself** 

The Commodore now came ^Mrwanl 
Co learn the came of the scuffle, and 
liaving heard both parties, he turned 
abruptly to the guide, and ctomanded, 
^* What anploymoit are you fit for ?** 

^ What employment am 1 ^ for? 
£very en^pkyment in life, Sii^ £Md or 
bad*** 

i> 5 
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. ^^ Would you like to go into ser- 
vice?" 

^^ Js it into reglar service, your ho- 
nor ? Och, then> I uever favoured that 
much." 

^^ Will you go on board ship?" 

^^ Is it on board ship. Sir ?** (rubbing 
round his shoulders and smiling,) ^^ Ocb, 
plaze your honor, I oncet went a long 
voyage. Sir, and the say sickness^didn't 
agree with me^" 

^^ Well," said the Commodore, im- 
patiently, ^^ if there was one indined 
to be of service to you, to enable you to 
get some more certain mode of sub- 
sistence than that you pursue, what line 
of life would you prefer?" 

*^ Why, then, long life to your ho- 
nor, I pray God, and if there was a 
gentleman would have the great kind- 
ness .to, 2en(2 me a trifle to get my rags 
out iof pledge, that I might go back to 
the trade nate and dacent, as my ould 
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father did afore mie, I would chose^ 
'bove all the employments in life, Sir, 
to stand at the Post^Office and cry the 
Freeman's Journal, plaz^ your honor.'* 

^^ And what sum will do this for 
him r" asked the Commodore of the 
head waiter, who now appeared. 

" God bless you. Sir, a pound note 
would make his fortune; and I would 
be his banker, and see it laid out to ad- 
vantage.** 

Hie Commodore silently presented 
the pound note, and was moving away, 
when the guide following him a few 
steps, dropt on his knees, and seizing 
the skuts of his pelisse, remained for a 
moment struggling for utterance, while 
the tears stood in his hollow eyes. 
^^ Should I return to Dublin," observed 
the Commodore, touched perhaps by 
the silent emotion of feelings so pixMnpt 
and ardent, so opposed to the pOiOr 
man's former gay and jocose acuteness, 
^should I return, I will enquire for you 
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heaee, and if I find, you haye given up 
treahng jf our fast with whUhey*^^ 

^^ My fast^ your honour^ that* s all for 
&e whole day> Sir^ mate or drink, and 
^e reat goe o Plaze yowr honor, 

the litde bit of a naked girl, at the 
Tault, thatV my child, fiw, and four ef 
^em-*only dacwcy, your boQour, and 
a bit of jvide^ and the (dbildre, and the 
pound note. Sir; oh! its too much 
goodness intirely.'* 

The Commodore drew back from his 
grasp^ aini motioning him to rise, added, 
*^ In that case^four children you say,'* 
He then gave another note, and walked 
rapidly away, 

^^ God Uess 3rou, Sir,^ said the wiut^, 
who ran beftre^ and condui^ed the gen^ 
tieman up stairs. ^^ You hftve made one 
poor man happy this morning, at all 
events*** 

^ You imve had a Scena,** dbserved 
Mr, De Vere, languidly, 

^^most/* he replied, with m deep 
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^Ngh* ** Absentee 1 yes, well may they 
be absentees that can. What is that de-* 
gree of enjoyment and indi^ual happi* 
ness, which a nmn may procmre^ who is 
liaUie cveiy day to behold such misery 
as we hiave witnessed, within the last 
short hour ; or who is led to reflect for 
a moment on the train of mii»*ule, of 
the coUisiofi of ii^rests^ prejudices, and 
feeUngSy which have produced such a 
state of society in this fine country ?!* 

This speech was proiMMinced after 
diey had entered a handsome drawing* 
room, and while each took possession of 
a lounger. The waiter then began a 
long string of apologies. ^^ Dressing* 
rooms would be got ready in a fyw 
minutes, as soon as the Marquis of 
indiigeela and his son, Lc»d Dunmana- 
way, wens gone ; wbiA his loedshtp s tra- 
velling carrii^ was at that mooient $t 
the door: but tlie house was so foil ; a 
immber of persons bom England arrived 
by the last packet 9 others about td de- 
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part for Holyhead;*' and he added^ in 
an aside whisper, *^ the elderly gentle- 
woman would be off in a jiffy, as her po- 
chay was ordered, and she had only 
stepped into the best drawing-room . to 
write a letter.*' He then added aloud, 
that he would just run down himself 
and introduce the French valet to the 
French cook, store the gentlemens' 
things in the dressing-room, and order 
breakfast. 

The waiter then shuffled off, impress- 
ed with an high opinion of the conse- 
quence of the strangers, from the petu* 
lance of the one and the haughty look 
of the other; and believing them to be 
well worth attending to, from the extra- 
ordinary liberality of the Commodore^ 
-who, by^an act well adapted to Irish 
feelings, had bought golden opinions 
from all who had witnessed it. 

The mention made by the waiter of 
the ^^ elderly gentlewoman," was the 
first intimation the strangers received 
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of such a person being present. They 
now threw their eyes round the spacious 
room; and a figure^ which answered to 
the description^ appeared seated in one 
of its remote corners at a writing table. 
They turned their eyes instantly away, 
for a very fine map of Ireland himg on 
the wall, near to which they sat. The 
Commodore took it down, and began to 
trace his route with a pencil, while Mn 
De Vere followed his track with his eye 
as he looked over his shoulder. , 

Meantime the gentlewoman resem- 
bled, as she sat, one of those wax-work 
figures, which, at once grotesque and 
natural, are coloured to the life, yet in- 
animate as death ; for she remained, 
.for a considerable time after the stran- 
gers had entered the room, with her eyes 
jrivettedon their persons, and herpensus- 
. pended above the paper upon which she 
had been writing. There was an int«^ 
sity in her fixed look that implied some* 
thing more than mere idle curiosity. 
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In whatever manner thor sudden ap^ 
pearance had affected her^ th^ aeemed 
to hdld her senses in suspension ; and 
many minutes had elapsed^ and the 
strangers hadtraydied^ cm paper, overthe 
whole province of Monster, befixre she 
resumed, with a long drawn s%h, liie 
occupation they had interrupted. In 
her person this elderly gentlewomcm 
was low and somewhat bidky: herhead^ 
dress was a t6te^ with side curls, pow^ 
dered, surmounted by a smaU high 
crowned beaver hat^ hid flat upon th^ 
head* She wore a black crape y^ so 
fastened up in tiie centre as to expose a 
¥eiy red nose, and a vi^kurgepair of 
dark green spectacles; her chin was 
sunk in her cravat, whose Ipng fringed 
ends belonged to othw epoieha of i»> 
«hion than the present. The immense 
ehitterling of her hitbtt shirt appeared 
through her singk^easted, long-waist- 
ed,.brass-buttoi^ca«Uetjosqph. Her 
wbdle appearance, thoiM^ most risibljr 
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^gular^ was 8Dch as would have been 
sdiroely deemed extraordin$try in the 
remote, eousded pf Ireland twenty or 
thirty years back^ when dd £LshioQs 
And oM limits remained in full force 
among the provincial gentry, who pre- 
Mrved ^tbefaidi, {mnciples, and costume 
of their ancestors alike unchanged. 
£veiiiStiU «UQh figures aine occasionally 
-seen in the middle ranks of rural life^ 
«dingon a pillion to mass on a h<^iday, 
or making one of a congregation of ten 
in scNQue remote and solitary church, 
whose parish, though it bring a large 
revenue to its non^resid^ut incupibait^ 
m^ not consist of as many protestant 
famiUes. 

The impatience of the ta^vellers for the 
Tefreduaesit of the toilette and the break-^ 
&st taUe was now considerably abaited 
by the opciqpaition which the map af- 
forded them. The Commodore had 
traced witli ins pencil the gte^t Mun-* 
ster road as far as CasheU theadiverged» 
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by cross ways^ towards theGauItf Moun* 
tains^ to the towns of Boneraile and 
Buttevant. From this point he was 
proceeding towards Kerry, when his 
companion interrupted him, by ob- 
serving : 

** I perceive we are proceeding by 
th6 same route, as far as Buttevant I 
am going to the south, and shall halt at 
Kilcoleman, the reposoir, where, in the 
course of my pilgrimage through this 
island of saints, my imagination will do 
homage to the memory of Spencen If 
you have not any objection, I should 
like much to accompany you so iar; 
but you will reject the proposal with 
the same frankness it is made, if it 
is the least gine to you." 

^^ On the contrary^ I shall acc^t it 
-with pleasure, as far as Buttevant; 
but from thence my uncertain route, 
through a wild country, will be passed 
on horseback ; and the business of an 
ardent research would leave me no time 
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for the enjoyment of your society, from 
which I have ahready derived so much* 
But,** he added, after an abrupt pause, 
and suddenly speaking in Spanish, "you 
are ignorant of my name and situation. 
You may dislike this equivocal position, 
in which I am necessarily thrown ; for 
it would not suit my views or my conve- 
nience to reveal eithen To the title, how- 
ever, of Commodore, given me by my 
crew, I have a right : for the rest, you 
must take me as I am, and ui>on trusts 
** I take you upon your own terms,* 
was the reply, " and I adopt them as 
my own : to confess the truth, I like the 
mystery and roQiance of our connexion. 
It is foreign to the established forms of 
the world's calculated ties : and whether 
or not, when we part, we ever meet 
again, I shall look upon the accident 
which brought me acquainted with the 
comn^nder of II Librador as among the 
most pleasant events of my life. I am 
weary of the stale forms of what is 
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falsely called civilized society ; and he 
who picks me up unknown, unnamed, 
in the middle of the ocean, receives me 
between sky and sea, a wanderer in the 
elements, gives me the rites of hospi- 
tality, communicates with me frankly, 
cherishes no suspicion, seeks no con<^ 
fidence, nor obtrudes any, connects him«> 
self, in my imagination, with a state of 
things, often dreamed of, but rarely rea* 
lijeed. Ties, formed under Kuch circum- 
stances, are precious a^ they are rare; 
and by me, at least, are valued accord- 

^^ And I,** said the Ciommodore, with 
his splendid smile, brightening the 
severity of his singular counteaance, 
^^ have just romance enough to enter into 
your feelings; for I once made a friend- 
ship, v& swimming down the Oronoko, 
whidi influenced the fortune and bent 
of my future life.** 

They then agreed to leave ]>ublin in 
two hours ; and Jhfr» J)e Vere asked 
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*^ What do ycrn do with your setrant?** 
^ I have none but my SpaniiAi mate> 
whomlleai^to tdce the command of 
my vessel, when she is reSMly for se^«*^ 
'^ Thea I ako mil leave my rijicalouf 
Jf'k^iicbmaii bdiind m^e, ttlTI lotive ^ 
niy place of destination; a period ^ still 
banging in the stars/ The master of this^ 
hotel will take care of him, I suj^pose, 
if well paid;, as he would of my grey 
psurrot, green monkey, or any other 
esotic animal I might consign to him; 
I have n^ the least idea, though, how 
I shall do without a servant; but the 
situation will be new, and so far good*** 

Here the waiter <^tered^ cmd en- 
quired of the elderly gentlewoman, as 
if merdy to make an excuse to get her 
out of the room, •^ Have you any lug- 
gage, ma*am, to put up?^~To diii 
question she replied angrily^ and inters 
rupting her reassumed letter, wbidb, by 
the motion of bar hand, appewed to 
cimsist of eharactm^ eomjfku as the ^ 
ancient Ogham, ^^ Have I any luggage t 
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Iiave I? Then do you take me for a 
snail, wh3rl with all my goods on my 
back?** Th^ rich round Munster brogue 
in which this question was asked, the 
guttural accentation of the ^yoii and 
the ^why" peculiar to that province, and 
the sharp key in i^hich it was uttered^ 
made the gentlemen start; while the 
impertinent waiter took no pains to 
conceal his ready laughter. 

"You are mighty pert. Sir/ said 
the old lady, tossing a black wafer about 
her mouth, and sealing and soiling 
her ill-folded letter with it: she then 
gathered up her papers (some printed 
tracts whiph lay on the table), and cork* 
ing her inkhom, which she dropped 
into her capacious pocket, as a peb* 
ble fails into the bbttom of a deep 
well, she lowered her veil, resumed 
a black silk rabbit-skin-lined cardinal 
cloaks and waddling to the door, turned 
full round, and made a formal courtesy 
to the gentlemen: the gentlemen bowed, 
and she retired. 
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The French valet had now prepared 
the apparatus for the toilette: but before 
they adjourned to their dressing rooms^ 
thewaiter returned^ and presented anote^ 
U^ibly written upon a dirty card^ 
which Mr. De Vere took between his 
finger and thumbs and read^ first eagerly 
to himself^ and then aloud^ with a look 
<^ disgust^ amounting almost to nausea: 
it ran as follows : 

*^ Mistress Magillicuddy presents her 
respects^ on her way to Munster^ would 
make a third in a chay^ as far as Tip« 
perary town, if agreeable. N.B. No lug- 
gage to signify, foreby a portmantle and 
bandbox, also a magpie and cage, would 
hang outside, if not agreeable within : 
would prefer the gentlemen it seriaus^: 
begs your acceptance of a religious tract, 
and am, gentlemen. Yours, &c. 

Molly Magillicuddy.^* 

The waiter diuckled, and observed : 
** The lady says she foi^ot to mention 
the bird and bandbox are to be taken up 
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in Thomas Street!" Mr. De Vere tossed 
A* note oh the table, and went to hii> 
dressing room; and the Commodore, 
with more good breeding, or rath«*witii 
more good nature, desired the waiter to 
jftiy that previons arrangements oWiged 
them to decline the honour intended 
them by Mrs. Magiflicuddy. 

'Hiis singular looking lady had come 
by the Holyhead packet the niglit be* 
fere, and had ordered a chaise previous 
to the arrival of the gentlemen; — The 
freedoniywith which they had discussed 
theit route before her, had ptobabfy 
suggested tfa« idea of economising her 
travelling expenses by joitung them. 
She might also have had some more 
important views, than those whidi were 
prudently directed to tiheir purses; for 
her enquiry as to their being *^ sersoui"* 
(a technical term in a particular new 
light,) indicated her calling; and it was 
possible she believed hersdf the elected 
agent of salvation to tbc»a, as tov mz&j 
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otiiers^ the Krudner oi Johatma ^uth« 
cote of some Munster village, to whidi 
she might now be returning, laden with 
sectarian tracts, and InAh mxtff, bohea 
tea, and intolerance. 

When the waiter delivered a negative 
answer to her card, she shook her head, 
and said: "In their blindness they 
know not what they reject whyl but 
the sickle will go forth, and the harvest 
will yet be reaped." 

She shortly after set off for Naas, ac- 
cusing the waiters of sauciness and ex* 
travagantcharges, talking Irish with the 
driver, and lecturing the beggara on the 
sin of idleness. She accompanied her 
admonition with some smalt change; at 
the same timfe accounting selfishly for her 
donation, by observing, ^^ He^that giv- 
eth to the poor lendeth to the Lord. 
" O! I engage," said tfie waiter as she 
drove^ off, " it's littie you*d give, if you 
didn't expect it back with interest ten- 
fold—and that's now what the likes of 

B 
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licr calls charity I Its the charity that 
begms at home^ aye, and ends there 
too. Gommend me to the gcntlemaa 
above stairs that gav« his two pound 
notes^ and never canted nor preached 
about it. That's ' the real charity, long 
life to him r 

To this ejaculation an *' amen** wa« 
repeated by all present, who had wit- 
nessed the liberality of the Commodore^ 
and heard the departing apostrophe of 
' 4he ^' elderly gentlewoman." 
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CHAPTER II. 

Oh! quel homme tuperiear! qn^ grand geoie^ 
que ce Poco-curaate ! Rien ne pent Idi plaire. 



The two distinguished gtrangcw, 
whom chance had so singularly united, 
and who had mutually chosen, from 
caprice or prudence, to hang the veil of 
mystery over their respective situations, 
appeared to touch on the extremes of 
human character, Dut there was, not- 
withstanding, an obvious dove-tailing 
in their dissimilitudes; and their moral 
disagreements, like some musical dis- 
cords, produced a combination more 
g^cious than the utmost perfection of 
a complete and blended harmony couW 
^ect. The one seemed a brilliant il- 
lustration of physical and intellectual 
fi 2 
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energy, thrown into pei^etual activity; 
the other a personification of moral ab- 
straction, originating ingenious reveries, 
which, though sometimes founded in fact, 
were gener^^ inappUcable in practice. 
Thefortunet of life seemed to have form- 
ed the one, and to have spoiled the other. 
The one thought, sympathized, and 
acted; the other mused, dreamed, and 
was passive. Their first half-hours 
communication, however, on board ship, 
lyas a prompt commutation of mutual 
good will.— Each felt he was associated 
with a gentleman; and in that confidence 
had suffisred intimacy to grow with a 
rapidity diaproportioned to its duration^ 
But though opinions werefireely discuss- 
ed^ and almost always opposed; though 
sentiments were broadly debated, ajid 
principles vehemently canvassed; yet 
in the many and long conversations^ 
held during the silence of calm seas and 
of slumbering elements, by the midniglft 
moon, or the day's prelusive dawn^^ no 
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cii*cumstance of personal communication 
had ever passed between them: njiitii- 
ally in possession of each other's lead- 
ing opinions^ and features of character, 
they were ignorant of all ,^lse beside. 

Both gentlemen spoke Spanish and 
French fluently; but the Commodore 
had a foreign pronunciation of some 
particular English words, which denoted 
him to have been long absent f^om the 
countries where English is the vema* 
cular tongue. The rea<£ng of the 
younger strangcH* seemed stupendous*. 
It included the classics, ancient and 
mod^n, with the whole belles lettres of 
European and oriental literature. The 
studiesof theCommodoreWere evidently 
more confined to the exact sciences; 
and, with the exception of Shakespeare, 
Milton^ and Ossian, and of some old 
qiuunt English prose writers, the chro- 
niclers of Ireland's hapless story, the 
Campions, SSpencers, and Hanmers, his 
course of English reading seemed cir- 
B 3 
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cumscribed. The conversation of the 
one, therefore, was more elegant, orna- 
mented, and detailed; that of the other 
more . eriginal, energetic, and concise. 
The one spoke in epic, the other in epi^ 
gram. They had both travelled much^ 
and far; the one, it should seem, from 
choice; the other from necessity: and 
the result from their conversation ap- 
peared to be that the one had stored his 
mind with images, the other strength- 
ened his judgment by observationa. 
The one had studied f&rmSy the other 
men. The one had only increased his 
constitutional tendency to satiety and 
ennui, by the resources which, young 
as he was, he had already exhausted; 
the other had sharpened his appetite 
for enquiry by the experience he had 
obtained. Such as they were, they 
were both evidently ^^out of the com- 
mon roll of men** — and alike distin- 
guished by personal and mental supe- 
riority. 
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The Commodore had dressed^ break-^ 
lasted^ made the necessary arrangements 
for their journey to Munster^ and gone 
abroad^ before his fellow traveller had 
gotten half way through his toilette^ 
even with the assistance of Monsieur^ 
his valet. Mr. De Vere had indeed but 
just sat down to his coffee^ and his 
'^ Fairy Queen," when the elder stranger 
returned, after an absence of near two 
hours. 

*^Have you seen much of Dublin?* 
asked the youngertraveller, laying down 
his book. 

^^Yes, I believe I have been half 
throi:^h it*^ 

^* What impression does it give you 
upon the whole?**/ 

^* Why, with its extremes of poverty 
and splendcM*, the wretchedness of a great 
part of its inhabitants, and the magnifi* 
cenoe of its buildings, it is to me a 
Grecian temple turned into a lazzm^etto. 
One-third of its population are in an ^ 
- E 4 /. ■ 
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actual «tate of pauperism: one-half of 
its trading streets exhibit as mai^ bank* 
rupt sales as open shops: the best 
houses are to be let^ and the debtors' 
priBons are overflowing/* 

*^ HaVe you, then, had time to visit 
thtfl^risbnsr 

^^ Business brou^t me to one: busi^ 
aess with the higli sheriff of a county, 
who has delivered himself up for the 
purpose of a whitewashing under the 
i3|soIveil<;y act, as he termed it'* 

^^ Ha! hsi! ha! an high sheriff in priv^ 
son— that's singular enough f* 

^' Not to singubr in Ireland; for two 
other high sheri^ were confined in th^ 
same room with him, and for the same 
purposes.** 

^* The laws must be well administered! 
But, doubtless, they are dl hxmordbh 

** They arc loyal men, as my £riend 
the sheriff told me, though unckr a 
Kttle present difficulty.'* 
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*^ You have purchased a pocket teles-^ 
cope, I perceive.** 

*' Yeg, and a little information borti 
iShe intelligent optician from whom I 
bought it I went into his sho^s the 
tax-gatherer was canying out of it se- 
veral articles which he had seized for 
non-payment. The owner was looking 
on calmly^ and to some observation of 
mine^ he replied, ^I have not the money. 
Sir: there's no use in talking: when 
government have got all, we shall be at 
rest: we cannot be worse.' To my re- 
mark on the supposed, tendency of the 
IJnion, so often vaunted in newspapers, 
and in debate, that it would bring Eng- 
lisli capital into Irish trade; he answer- 
ed, ^The eflfect of the Union is ruin to 
Ireland: since that epoch her debt has 
increased, hir resources diminished, her 
taxes augmented, her manufactures lan- 
guishing, her gentry self-exiled, her 
peasantry turbulent from distress, and 
h|er tradesmen^ like myself^ drain^ed to 
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the last farthings and sighing to remo^re 
to that country, where they will not be 
obliged to pay a large rent to the gorem-^ 
ment, for leave to live; to America.* But 
all cannot do this. — I note these ob- 
servations as being curious from one 
of his class. 

*^It is a pity,** said the younger 
sb*anger, ^^ that these Americans are so 
baroque, for they are^ politically speak-* 
ing^ a great people; they are, however, 
so prosperous, that th^y can never be 
interesting: they are beyond the reach 
of prose or. verse: we may say of their 
national, as of Darby and Joan's con- 
jugal felicity, 

They «at, wad drink^ and sleep,— what theo i 
Why sleep, aad driaV, and eat agaio." 

The waiter now entered, presented 
(Qiebill, and announced that all was 
teady for their departure: The land-^ 

* America is coDSidered as the land of Canaan 
by the lower ranks of Irish : the peasantry em» 
|)hatical1y call it «« the Land.'\ 
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lord^ who in his communication with 
Mr. De Vere, on the subject of his yakt^ 
had dedded at once that he was a man 
of rank and feshion^ now attended^ and 
did the honours of his house in the usual 
style of Irish hyperbole. 

^* Upon my credit, gentlemen, Fm 
heartily sorry weVe losing the honour 
of your company so soon; and think I 
could make the place plazing to you, if 
you would do me the honour, on your 
return from idle Lakes (for supposes it is 
ta themyoxj^re going), and am sorry you 
make such a short stay, without seeing 
the Rotunda, and the College, and the 
Dublin-Society house, and the statues." 

" Statues! wKat statues," demanded 
the younger stranger, catching at the 
sound, and stopping short. 
. ^^The statues,^ Sir> at our society 
house, that's kept in the greatest style, 
and gets a touch up, whenever the place 
is painted'. That's Jy order, as we say, 
in the society house."— "By what order?" 
was demanded, with a smile.—* ^^ By 
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Qf<ler of the o^nitatittee of fine aits; 
anct myself was obe^ until business came 
cm me so thicks and took up my atten* 
lion; tod has a bro&er that ^Aeti;^ at 
the exhibition eveiy year^ a great artist. 
Indeed^ I think you'd beplazed^ gentle-- 
spiett^ if you were to stop and see the 
exhibition this saison^ and portrait No. 2^ 
f»ll length of Mr. Roger O'Rafferty, of 
the Badc^ane division auxiUary yeo- 
mamy corps^ in full regimentals^ stand* 
ing quite quiet^ and a cannon going off in 
the Phanix ;* that's by my brother, S«r." 
Thiis detailed statement of the cognos- 
cente landlord to prove the flourishing 
state <^ the aria in Ireland, the country 
which has given to the English sdiool 
of painting a Barry, a Shee, and aTres- 

ham, seemed quite suffici^it to satisfy 

\ 

' ■=' ' '■■■ ■ -'-r - I - 

* The Pitcnrix Park near DdiitiD, tke seat of 
reviews, and military eTolutious. TUs beaalifiil 
tract, to which. Lord Chesterieldgave its epithet 
of Phoenix, is also the scite of the Vice Regal 
ViRa, and Ihe itsidence of the chief official 
fersoite. 
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ihe curiosity of the strangers, who 
passed on, through files of beggars, to 
their carriage: they threw some silver " 
among them, and hastily drew up the 
windows, to exclude the infected air, as 
they drove away. 

" Pa!** said the finer gentleman of the ^ 
two, *^ this is breathing pestilence.** 

^^ And witnessing its causes in all 
their most shocking details: look, what 
a splendid scene for such a grcHiping ! 
what a noble street^ and what a mendc- 
cant population!** 

As they passed through the southern 
suburb, the Commodore demanded of 
the postillion the name and purposes of 
an immense building, on the opposite, 
side the waten 

*^ Is it that forenent us, plaze yow 
honor, acrass the Li%? Oh! that*s the 
Royal Barracks ; and them there*8 the 
Richmond Barracks; and if your honour 
could see behind you. Sir, y<m*d «ee the 
Porto Bello barracks, and there Bhre 
you is Island bridge barracks, and the 
barracks in the town; and Muska^ 
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myself does not know the half o'them. 
You might travel in the county Dublin^ 
mountains^ rising there on your lift, 
from barrack to barrack, and never get 
sight of inn, or house, man or baste, 
only sogers. Sir/' 

*' From this sample," said the Com- 
modore, addressing his companion, ^^ we 
might suppose the whoje country to be, 
one great fortress ; as it was in !)£liz^- 
beth's day, when the population was 
divided into the English rebel and the 
Irish enemy. What an expense this 
army of occupation must prov^ to an 
impoverished country !" 

'^ I have, myself,'* returned Mr. De 
Vere, ^* no objection to a military go- 
vernment: 'tis at least a picturesque 
legislation : it affords something to look 
at, and to describe. ' I like military ar- 
chitecture, battlements, and ramparts, 
watch-towers and bastions. The mili- 
tare costume, too ! the helm and hau- 
berk, and )varlike sounds 

^^ Of trumpets loud, aii4 clarloDS. 
^^Kiiglaud is: hastening fast to this, 
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but she will always want appropriate 
scenery." 

^* And I trust an appropriate spirit 
too ! Look at Turkey/* 

^' Why, yes, there is something to 
look at. But next to a military, I should 
prefer an ecclesiastical government, the 
despotism of some dark bigotry, some 
religion 

** Full of pomp and gold, 
With devils to adore for deities ; 

Familiars and inquisitors for ministers 
of state, and auto-da-fes for national 
festivals." 

*^ Spain, for example; for though 
your fertile imagination invent, as it 
may, sources of oppression and degra- 
dation to man, there are still govern- 
ments in ikirppe to leave mere fabk 
far behind." 

^ Well, after all, call governments 
by what name you will, they all equally 
leav^ man as they find him, feeble and 
selfish." 
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^^ Yes, because he is man. But in 
following the natural order of things, 
you at least make him all he is capable 
of being. Nature is the great legisla- 
tor. In creating maCn free, she com- 
manded him to remain so; and re-action, 
sooner or later, follows the violation of 
this her first great edict.'' 

^* This is Naas, your honour,** ob- 
served the postillion, addressing him- 
self to the Commodore, at the end of 
more than an hour's silence, interrupted 
only by occasional questions, addressed 
to the driver, relative to the surrounding 
objects— ^^ and there is more barracks. 
Sir ;** and he pointed to a handsome 
square building, in itself almost a town t 
^•and there's the jail. Sir, an iligant fine 
building, and a cropjpy's head ^spiked 
on the top of it. 1*11 engage,*' lie 
added, <^ning the door {for Naas was 
tbar first stage) ;— "1^11 engage hell rue 
the day he saw Vinegar-hill, any how, 
whoever he is, poor lad/* 
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The Commodore, a« lie alighted, 
raised his eyes to the point at which the 
postillion's whip wacs directed, and be^ 
hdd a human head, bleached and 
shining in the noon-day sun-beam. 
Sueh are the objects still exhibited in 
Irelatnd, as monuments of times of ter- 
TQT, to fi?ed the vindictive spirit of an 
irritated people; announcing triumph to 
i»ie party, and subjection to another. 
The Commodore turned away his eyes 
in disgust^ and passed under the fine 
arch of a roined monastery of Domini- 
<^ms ; as if it were relief to his feelings 
to associate vnth less frightful images 
o£ death in its retired cemetery, than 
to behold them connected with such hor- 
rific associations, exposed in the high 
road of a public thoroughfare, a frightful 
land-mark for an unfortunate country. 

The travellers proceeded on their 
journey towards the province of Mun- 
ster, a province peculiarly interesting 
fwits historical recollections, and for 
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those scenes^ alternately wild and pi^^ 
turesque^ which attract to its site the foot- 
steps of taste and curiosity, and famish 
to foreign artists so many combinationf 
of scenic loveliness. Conversation ha4 
been frequently dropped and renewed; 
and the travelers had remained silent 
for some miles, when they overtook a 
chaise, froQi which Mrs. MagiUicuddy 
formally saluted theiy. The folder 
stranger recognizing the green spectacles 
and chitterling (the most conspicuous 
parts of her figure) answered her salu*> 
tati<xi with* a bow ; the younger t^med 
away his head in disgust.. 

^* An ounce of civet would not 
sweeten my imagination,'' he observed, 
** from the infection communicated to it 
by that horrible old Irishwoman. Shut 
up in this chaise with her and her mag« 
pie!!— Do you know, this image has 
haunted ine ever since she made the 
frightful proposal.'* 

The smile of his companion indkated 
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his consciousness of this avowed pre 
judice; and the attention of the trar 
vellers became again engaged with the 
passing scene. The various objects 
which presented themselves to their 
view, both moral and physical, were 
seen by each, through such mediums 
as their respective peculiarity of cha- 
racter, taste, and temperament, were 
likely to produce. The one, rapid in 
perception, instinctively just in infer- 
ence, quick, curious, active, inquiring, 
directed the whole force of his acute, 
prompt observation, to the'people and 
their localities, as both appeared upon ' 
the surface. He turned his eyes to 
the peasant^s hut : it was the model of 
the *^ mere Irishman's** hovel, as it 
rese amidst scenes of desolation during 
the civil wars of Elizabeth's reign. It 
was the same described by William 
Lithgow, the Scotch pilgrim, the 
noted traveller of that remote day. *^ A 
fabrich er^icted in a single frame of 
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stnoJce-tom straWy green, loiig-pricked 
turfy aridrahudropping wattles ; where y 
in foul weather y its master can scarcely 
Jind a dry part to repose his shy-hap^ 
iized head upon/* 

He beheld tfie tenant of this miserable 
dwelling working on the roads, toiling 
in the ditches, labouring in the fields; 
with an expression of lifeless activity 
iharking his exertions, the result of 
their deep-felt inadequacy: his gaunt 
athletic frame was meagre and flesh* 
less, hii colour livid, his features 
sharpened: his coimtenance, readily 
brightening into smiles of gaiety crtr 
derision, expressed the habitual in- 
fluence of strong dark passions. The 
quick intelligence of his careless glances 
mingled with the lurking slyness of dis- 
trust,— the instinctive self-defence of 
conscious degradation. He beheld mul- 
titudes of h^-naked children, the love- 
liness of their age disfigured by squalid 
want, and the fij^hy drapery of extreme 
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poverty, idle and joyless, loitering 
before the cabin door, or following 
in the train of a mendicant mother, 
whose partner in misery had gone to 
seek employment from the English har- 
vest, where his hire would be paid with 
the smile of derision; and where Aef would 
be expected to excite laughter by his 
blunders, who might well command 
tears by his wretchedness. 

In the proclaimed districts, the mi- 
sery of the peasant population was .most 
conspicuous. For he to whom 

<* The world was no friend, nor the world's law,** 

might well set both at defiance. The 
forfeit of life could be deemed but ai 
small penality to him, who in preserving 
it *^ sheweth a greater necessity he hath 
to live, than any pleasure he can have 
in Kving.** 

The few vehicles, public or private, 
observable on the high roads, the total 
absence of a respectable yeomanry. 
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marked the scantiness of a resident 
gentry, and the want of that indepen- 
dent elass/^a country's bo^t and pride." 
Yet many stately edifices, the monu- 
ments of ancient splendor or modern 
taste, rose along the way 4 the former 
in ruins, the latter almost invariably 
unfinished. The castle of the ancient 
chief, and the mansion of the existing 
landlord, were alike desolated* and de- 
serted. ' Town succeeding town, marked 
the influence and power of the great 
English palatines, who drew their 
wealth and luxury from a land, to 
which, like their forefathers, for gene- 
rations back, they were strangers ; and 
the name and arms of the English no- 
bility, suspended over inns, emblazoned 
over court-houses, and fixed in the walls 
erf* churchfes, or shining above their « 
altars, marked the extensive territories 
of these descendants of the undertakers, 
and grantees of the Elizabeths, the 
James's, and the Charles's. The surface 
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of the country, as it appeared, contained 
the leading facts of its history, and those 
who ran might read. He Tvho now 
read, studied not without a comment 
ttie text whose spirit and whose letter 
were mis-rule and oppression. 

The young stranger saw with other, 
eyes ; and by the illusory lights of a 
sleepless imagination. But his phi- 
losophy, though cynical, was not the 
C)niicism of experience; it was the 
satiety of early excited and promptly 
exhausted sensations. Man, with him, 
was every where as well off as he de^ 
served to be, because no where did 
^ man delight** hm; while all refer- 
ences came home tb his own enjoyment, 
and were appreciated as they extended 
or curtailed its sphere. He looked only 
to that which could gratify the domi- 
jAai^ faculty of his existence; and while 
i^e found 

« Nature wanted stuff, 

To vie strangeiormi with fancy,'* 
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he sought in the combiimtions of art, 
as formed under various epochs of so- 
ciety, for such objects and iitiages as 
embodied events long passed, or con- 
secrated, and preserved in memory and 
imagination only. 

He had induced his companion to 
fengthen and iiiverge from their route 
by visiting the town of Kildare, once a 
city of historical and monkish import- 
ance^ because there, his road-book told 
him^ were still visible some remains of 
the ^ Firehouse,* the Christian temple, 
where the nuns of St. Bridget performed 
the rites of the heathen priebtesscs of 
Vesta, and watched over the sacred 
flame^ which the English bishops Henri 
de Londres, afteni^ards sacrilegiously 
extinguished (2). He found a little 
town, ruiiious and wretched, with many 
srymptoms of poverty, and few of anti- 
qui^; and he hurried from it in disap-' 
pointment and tiisUke. He insisted on 
stopping the iirst night at Kilkenny, 
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for the purpose of viewing the-feu'dal 
castle of the Butlers, and the splendid 
ruins of its abbies. But, even here; 
•imagination had g6t the start of fact; 
and, though a busy fancy peopled the 
Silent aisles of St Francis and St. JohnV 
with 

^< ei^miled and friart, 
White, black, and grey, with all their trum«: 
peryr, 

though he garrisoned the ramparts with 
^^ Irish kernes and galloglasses," imagi- 
nation Irft possibility every where be-^ 
hind. Disappointment hung like a 
noxious vapour upon his steps ^ and he 
«very where found reason, or sought it, 
to scoff at the folly and feebleness of 
man, who, under all stages of society^ 
is the victim of blindness, beyond his 
power to dispel; alternately tyrant or 
slave, impostor or dupe, -and fieither by 
his own free will. But though he saw 
the evil, he neither felt for its effects, ex* 
plored its cause, nor suggested its re- 

VOL, !• F 
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medy ; and the talents of tl^is accom« 
plished ideologist^ neither calculated 
nor exerted to benefit mankind^ con- 
fined their lustre to him^ they lighted 
alike to evil or to good. 

Views thus opposed^ and sentiments 
thus contrasted^ naturally begot fire- 
q.uent and long protracted discussions^ 
as fresh objects afforded themes for ob- 
servation or reflection ; and the travellers 
had passed the boundaries of the fi:'e- 
quently proclaimed county of Tippe- 
rary, without interruption to their de- 
bate^ or any impediment to their jour- 
ney (such as have been supposed the 
inevitable concomitants of Irish post- 
ing) ; when the postillion^ alighting to 
lead bin horses over a bad step^ startled 
them^ by exclaiming aloud — ^^ Why, 
then^ the curse of thedivil on ye; Long- 
fbrd-pass,' I pray Jasus^ for youVe 
joulted the very life out of me, so you 
have r then having desired his horses 
to ^^ get along (mt of that,'' he dropped 
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back^ and la}dng his handv^n th^ car- 
riage window, entered into conversation 
with the gentlemen, by strongly ad- 
vising them to give up the iday of 
making Thurles their sleeping stage: 
firsts becaise it was the same to his em- 
ployer whether they went a few miles 
one way or t'other ; and, secondly, b&» 
caise that Thurles town would be full 
of th' army, in respect of changing 
quarters; two regiments marching to 
Cork and Kerry, to be sprinkled among 
the towns ^ndjnountain-barracks; and 
there will be grat^ biletting the night, 
and tiie inn taken up entirely with the 
officers; and what niatter? ShureHoly- 
crosg was but a rfony* bit fturther, and 
wouldn't make an hour's diflen There 
was a new opposition inn in the neigh* 
bourhood set up against Thurles, kept 
by the maister's cousin-germain, Mn 

* Dony^ small«-:6o used by Spencer. 
F 2 
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Dooly, where every thing was nate and 
dane^ and quiet. 

" Is Holy-cross a town ?** demanded 
Mr. De Vcre, caught by the religious 
romance of its name (3). 

^^ It is, your honor ; that is, it is not 
a town. Sir, only a township and cha- 
pelry ; and blessed ground every foot of 
it, and well may be. Is'nt there a grate 
big piece of the holy cross itself^ the 
wood of life, buried in the fine ancient 
ould abbey there, that the ,travellers be 
coming to see far and near? And its 
that, why, plaze your honors, the saying 
goes, that of all places in the world 
round, the devil (Christ save us!) daretft 
shew the track of his hoof near that 
township : and troth, gentlemen dear, 
it would be worth while to go ten mile 
round any time to see it, only in respect 
of the lovely fine tomb of th* ould king 
that*s in it, my namesake, Carbrogh 
O'Brien, King of Limerick. Which 
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road shall I take, Sir ? There lies the 
turn to Thurles^and there to Holy-cross, 
yoiir honor " 

^* I think the quiet inn, the ruined 
abbey, and O'Brien s tomb, decide it,** 
said the Commodore. 

^^ Unquestionably," replied his com- 
panion; and the driver received his 
orders for Holy-cross^ As he turned 
his horses' heads, a chaise passed before 
them, taking the Thurles road ; and the ^ 
spectacles, t^te, and high crowned hat of 
Mrs. Magillicuddy, appeared above the 
magpie's cage, which was suspended 
at the side of one of the windows. 

" Raison de plus," said Mr. De Vefe, 
sinking back in the carriage. ^^ I would 
rather fall in with a legion of marching 
regiments than come in the way of that % 
horrible old woman, and a renewal of 
her terrifying proposition." 

The Commodore smiled. He was 
amused to observe, that Mrs. Magilli- 
cuddy and her magpie had taken pos- 
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sessicHi of his companion's susceptible 
imagination ; that the idea of an in- 
timate association witli her had be- 
come as much the chimcera dire of his 
fancy, as her actual presence would 
have been the annoyance of his s^seS; 
and the destruction of his ease i^nd com- 
fort : he had more than once alluded to 
the dugout of an atmosphere of Irish 
snuflFand marrow pomatum, to the un- 
inviting images of spectacles and pocket 
handkerchiefs, pious tracts, and fusty . 
bird-K^ages. The accident of her going 
the same rout, and her being enabled to 
keep pace with them, by their delay at 
Kildare and Kilkenny (for till the last 
stage they had travelled with four 
horses), were conjured into nothing 
else than a fatality; and even her inno- 
cent magpie was considered as an 
oiseau de mimvais augure. 

^^ You are certain," said the younger 
traveller, addressing the drivef, and 
pointing to the route taken by the old 
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lady s chaise, *^ that that road leads to 
Thurles?'' 

^^ Shnre and sartam, your honor, 
straight on forenent, and a turn in it to 
the hft that lades to the nunnery. Sir.** 

^^ What nunnery ? Are there nunne- 
ries in this country ?** 

^^ Is it nunneries, Sir? There is 
plinty : there is one there, off to the lift, 
between Thurles road and Holy-cross, is 
the convent of our Lady of the Annunci- 
ation : they say, your honor, that in th' 
ould times there was subterranies under 
ground, between i;he nunnery and th' 
abbey of Holy-cross ; and there was a 
story went about a grey abbot, and— 
troth it makes myself laugh, its so 
funny, only Father Murphy, Sir, says 
there no truth in it, and so I don't be- 
lieve it, for the church knows best al- 
ways. Sir/' — He now jumped upon the 
wooden bar, which served him as a seat, 
and giving his horses the whip, pro- 
ceeded at a rapid pace. 
f4 
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As the travellers approached the mi- 
serable little village of Holy-K^-oss^ the 
sun's last rays had withdrawn from the 
horizon in all the mild and melancholy 
gloom of an autumnal evening. The 
grey tints of the clouded atmosphere 
were reflected in shadows on the bosom 
of the Suir, along whose banks arose 
the stately ruins of the abbey. The inn, 
recommended by the driver, the only 
inn, was a small house leading to the vil- 
lage, and bearing the sign of the. Mitre 
and Crosier, as appropriate tp its site- 

The approach of a chaise was evidently 
no con^mon event; for the landlord, his 
wife, a ragged old waiter, with a bare- 
footed girl (the bar-maid, house-maid, 
and kitchen-maid of the establishment), 
had stood at the door for some time, ea- 
gerly watching its approach. All were 
instantly in employment, carrying in the 
portmanteaux, conducting the travellers 
to their room, and knocking their heads 
together, in a confusion, increased by 
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their efforts to do the honotirs to such 
unusual guests. The travellers per- 
ceived that they were also the only 
guests; and they were not displeased by 
. a circumstance which not only ensured 
their quietude, but their accommoda- 
tion ; for in Ireland, inns are good in 
proportion as they are unfrequented^ 
that is, as they are not patronized by 
some great man, whose servant ,or de- 
pendant obtains the tontine or princi- 
pal hotel of the town, which his fdrmer 
master rules; and adds to this situation 
some office under government, which 
renders him above his business as an 
innkeeper, and induces him to act with 
insolence when called upon in the capa- 
city he despises. The humble inn- 
keeper of Holy-erosB had recently fitted 
up a couple of bed-rooms in what had 
lately been a mere Shehean house, (4) 
and dignified with the name of inn the 
little building which had been for half a 
century a noted baiting-place for foot 
f5 
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and horse travellers^ and of such pious 
pilgrims as still eame (and they were not 
few) to visit the shrine of the holy 
relic, 

A few inquiries, and the ordering of 
a late dinner, took up a quarter of an 
hour; after whidi the travellers proceed*- 
ed to visit the abbey. The twilight was 
thickening into darkness, but the air 
was fresh and balmy ; and motion and 
activity were positive enjoyments to 
those who had for many houirs suffered 
the cramping restraint and fatiguing 
dislocation of an Irish post-chaise. 

The inn lay half a mile^ from the 
abbey, to which they passed over a 
bridge, thrown across the river Suir, and 
forming a communication between the 
village and the abbey grounds. The 
ruins covered a c(msiderable tract, and 
were contrasted in their imposing mag- 
nitude by a few wretched hovek con^- 
structied out of their fragments. This 
consecrated pile is am<mg the few io- 
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4seresting monuments of antiquity now 
extant in that country, which, according 
to the statements of the biographer of 
St. Rumoldi, once contained some <rf 
the most magnificent religious edifices 
of Europe. 

Raised by the piety and power of an 
Irish provincial prince, Donagh Car- 
braigh O^Brien, for monks of the CisUr^ 
tian order, and consecrated to the holy 
cross, St. Mary, and St. Bened^t, it 
owed its principal Consequence to the 
relic of the cross incased in gold andpre-^ 
cious stones, and given by Pope Paschal 
II; to Mac Morragh, the predecessor of 
Carbragh. The charms of the beauti* 
fill architecture must^ in days so rude^ 
have contributed not a little to its &me; 
and the devotion paid to the relic it en- 
jshrinedhas been declared by an English 
minister*tohavebcenuniversal throu^ 

out the island. 

- • . ' -t. ■ 

• See Sir Eeurj Sidntfu State Ptpcrs* 
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The strangers contemplated for a coijk 
siderable time the broken mass of it» 
dark exterior, and the high steeple, 
supported by beautiful , gothic arches. 
They entered the broad nave, but, like 
the rest of the ruin, it was wrapt in one 
undistinguishii^ hue ; and the majesty 
of darkness succeeded to the deep and 
misty forms of twilight 

^^DarknesS,** said theyounger stranger, 
after a silence of some minutes, ^^ is de- 
cidedly the soufce of the truQ subr^ 
Kme.*" 

"And l^ht,** replied the Commo-, 
dore, "of beauty: light is /ife, the 
source of forms and motions: darkness 
is death: J abhor it/' 

" And I love it. I love the uncer-; 
tainty of this mysterious dimness (foe, 
instfimce), where every thing is guesseiJ,, 
'aD4 nothing knownj where at every^ 
doul^fiil step, 

"Solemtr and slow the shadows blacker WI^ 
Asd all is mw&li itstetiing g}oom arouDd*.'* - 
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A deep sigh^ beard near and distinct^ 
answered as he spoke. 

^^Did you sigh?" he asked quickly. 

^^ No : did not you?** was the reply, 

^^ Not I. Yet some one sighed most 
assuredly." \ 

^^*Tis the wind among the ruins/' 
said the Commodore, carelessly. 

^^ No, the air is breathless* It was a 
human, perhaps a super-human inspi« 
ration." 

^^ That is physically impossible: res- 
piration is organization: spirits have 
none. But do you believe in super* 
human agency?" 

^^ I believe, and I deny nothing. — ^I 
resign myself passively to events, moral 
and physical, as they occur. This^ I 
fancy, was the original intention of pro» 
vidence with respect to man; which 
Qiade him dark,* and left him so; the 
child of ignorance, and its victim/' 

^^ Then why endow him with facul« 
^, which impel him tq enquiry, and 
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" force him iirto action^ which lead him 
to dispel his darkness^ and rise above 
his natm*e?** 

^^Hush! there again! I am certain I 
heard the heavings of a short convulsive 
respiration. 'Tis most singular!*' ' 

^^The place affects you. We will 
retiyn, and view it by daylight/^ 

^^No/* said Mr. De Vere, seating 
himself on a fragment of the rum: 
*^ this is to me positive enjoyment." 

As he spoke^ the dispersion of a deiise 
cloudy which had long scowled over the 
darkened landscape^ and which how 
broke into fleecy vapour^ displayed the 
broad bright moon^ rising in splendour 
above the roofless ruin. A $heet of 
light fell upon the nave, which the 
strangers occupied, but left in shadow 
the lateral aisles, w'hich formed a pil- 
Itoed a^rcade on ekhiif side. Parts of 
the ruin remained black and massive^ 
while the shrine of the holy j^lic stood 
ilhiminated; and broken rays and silver 
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points glittered on the projected tracery 
of the arches and twisted pillars^ which 
supported the canopy of the royal tomb. 
Ilie imagination of the younger tra- 
veller was busied in conjecturing which 
part of the building had been the choir^ 
which the refectory, which the dormi- 
tory, when the Commodore observed : 
^^ Fanaticism raised these walls, and 
fanaticism destroyed them.*' Their 
foundation recalls a degraded epoch of 
the human mind, when bigotry bribed 
its way to heaven, and purchased salva^ 
tion with the fruits of that violence and 
injustice which risked it. These monk- 
ish potentates, these sanctified violators 

* What the holy rage of the f rst reformeri 
left undone, Cromirell's soldiers conqpletedk 
Eyen the monument of the Earl of Thomond', 
in Queen Elizabeth's time, erected in the Ca* 
thedral of the city of Limeric, could not escape 
their fury, though none in this country deserred 
more from Eogland* 

Miijuiiki of ircland^ 
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in all ages andregions^ are alikecontemp- 
tible— their holy alliances and system 
of spoliation— their building of churches 
and breaking of treaties, combine the 
rices of fraud and h5^6crisy, and rob 
ambition of its glory, and majesty of its 
respect.** 

'' Still/' said De Vere," I like a reli- 
gion of forms, a tangible religion, as I 
beheld it in Spain, where I was one© 
'half tempted to turn monk; a religion 
mingled with intrigue and credulity, 
passionate and pious, the ready agent 
of love and devotion/* He sighed pro- 
foundly, and asked: "Is not this the 
twenty-fifth of August ?** 

^^I believe so,** was the reply. 

" *Tis a curious coincidence : on this 
day, at this hour, seven years ago, my 
birth-day too, the day I came of age, 
being in Galicia in Spain, chance led 
me to the site of a Moorish ruin adjoin- 
ing the cloisters of th^ church of the 
Celebrated convent of Nuestra Senora dc 



Digitized by VjOOQlC 



FLOfifiNeE MACARTHY. 113 

las Angustias.* I passed^ musing on 
the course of things^ from the frag- 
ffioits of , Arabic taste^ and Mahometan 
superstition^ into the temple of Chris- 
tian rites. Vespers were just celebrated. 
A few strag^lers^ who had remained 
after sej*vice, gradually disappeared. I 
was still examining monuments^ g^^ng 
on pictures, and numbering columns, 
when darkness fell around me : the dif- 
ferent avenues of entrance were closed, 
all save one, which led to what had 
once been a Moorish orangerie: this 
orangerie formed a part of the pleasure- 
grounds and cemetery of the adjoining 
convent. While I looked round for some 
means of egress, and twilight rendered ^ 
all t)bjects'dim and uncertain, sounds, 
that seemed to come from heaven, met 
my ear: the next moment my eye fell 
upon the minstrel. By the white veil 
and rosary, it was an unprofessed no- • 
vice: she was seated on the fragment of 
♦ Our Lady of Sorrow. 
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a Moorish bath^ leaning her cheek close 
to the lute, from which she had drstmi 
such enchanting harmony, as if she 
were childishly, yet prettify, charmed 
with the sound herself had made^ 

^^ It is a pretty image altog^er,'* said 
his auditor, seating himself beside him, 
among the ruins, ^^ and reminds me of 
a £imous picture of Rosso Fiorentino, of 
fli seraph listening to its own lute/* 

" The resemblance was so great,** re- 
turned the narrator, *' that I had that 
design copied on this box, with the lit- 
tle alteration of substituting the novice'H 
veil for the wing of the cherub, and the 
head of a lovely woman for that of a. 
seraph.'* 

As he spoke, he drew froiA his pocket 
a superb gold box, surmounted with the 
pieture he had described, done in en- 
amel. The moonlight fell full upon its 
surface; and in the position in which the 
Commodore held it, it was distinctly 
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risible. ^^Is this head a portrait?" ht 
demanded. 

** Not exactly. It was done from the 
idea I gave the artist; an idea in every 
sense: for though the form and outline 
of the fair original^ her fairy stepping,, 
her aerisd motions, became too soon well 
known, yet the features which that 
envious veil concealed were never but 
dimly seen, half shrouded, half revealed, 
pale in the moon's uncertain light, dark 
under the shadows of the monumental 
cypress. In the stolen and dangerous 
interviews which followed the first acci- 
dental meeting, amidst scenes of silence, 
mystery, and death, that face was never 
fiiDy revealed. Oh! therp was in that 
sweet, pure, and short lived communion, 
a fanciful and unearthly charm, which 
I have often since vainly .sought. It was 
associated with scenes impressive on the 
imagination: it was pure as a spirit's 
love :^ no sordid view or selfish feeling 
polluted the bright spring of genuine 
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.passion. I was loved for myself; nor 
knew I the name of my concealed mis- 
tress, save that which the chm*ch had 
given her — the Sister Benedicta/' 

^^ Then you wooed, and won this mys- 
terious saint?" asked the Commodore, 
impatiently. ^^ Wooed] yes ; wooed, and 
weaned the soul of this consecrated being 
from her heavenly spouse, * her spouse 
^ in vain;^ but my conquest stopped there. 
I proposed to carry my young novice 
to South America; and in some of the 
£den clifts of the cloud-embosomed 
Cordelliras to lead with her that bless- 
ed life of free unfettered passion, which 
nature dictated to the first created pair. 
Pride, bigotry, which she doubtless dig- 
nified with the name of virtue y triumph- 
ed over love. We parted : I found her 
innocent, I left her so; I found her hap- 
py too, at least contented and deceived; 
and it is not long since I ordered a 
Spanish friend to raise a cenotaph to 
her memory, in the cemetery of her 
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convent, with this device — A lily fading 
beneath a sun-beam; and with this 
motto fSic me Phcebiut amai. '* 

*^ You know then that she died, and 
think 'twas of a broken heart?*' asked 
his auditor. 

*^I cannot doubt it; though I have 
never heard from the friend to whom 
I trusted niy sad commission; and to 
tell you the truth, the coiivictiorf still 
haunts my imagination, with a melan- 
choly force, that grows with what it 
feeds on/' 

"Oh! yoxxv imagination r* repeated 
the Commodore, significantly, as he re- 
turned the box. 

^^ Yes," continued the narrator; ^^ and 
in sketching the story, which I have 
given to the world anonimously, the de- 
scription of her death-bed scene almost 
drove me mad/' 

A ishort wild laugh now rang through 
the ruins, as if some malignant fiend 
had formed a part of the audience^ and 
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scoffed at the fantastic foUy^ of humaB 
vanity, the short-lived influence of hu- 
man passion. 

The strangers both started^ and re- 
mained for a moment silent and motion- 
less. 

^^ We have been overheard/* said 
the elder. 

^^ I should say by nothing human/* 
replied his companion. ^^ Look round 
you: see, we are alone: all is now 
silence and solitude.^' 

*^ Now J perhaps, but not a moment 
back. — Look there, something is in 
motion.'* 

They both darted forward. The 
moon had sunk in clouds, the , stars 
were few, the pavement broken^ and 
their steps uncertain. Still the Com- 
modore attained the object of his pur- 
suit. It was an old mule grazing oD; 
the scanty herbage which sprang up 
among the ruiixSf 

^^ This is a most ludicrous adven- 
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tufe 1^* said the Cpmmodore ; ^^ and we 
had better terminate it by returning to 
OUT inn and onr supper.** 

The younger stranger still loitered, 
still mused: the elder drew his arm 
through his : they proceeded in si- 
lence; and though during their meal 
they talked of indifferent subjects, it 
Was erident to the quick perception of 
the latter that the incident of the 
abbey had deeply affected the imagin- 
ation of his fanciful companion; he^ 
however, made no allusion to it, and 
his silence corroborated an inference 
founded in fact. 
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CHAPTER III. 

Rocks, caTes, lakes, fens, bogs, den>s^ 
And shades of death. All monstroas^ 
All prodigioas thingp ! 

MlliTOK. 



BuTTEVANT, the Bothon of EcclesU 
astical books^ the KilnemuUagh of 
Spencer, immortalized by his residence 
in its neighbourhood, was the last stage 
which the travellers had agreed to pass 
together ; and whether a feeling of re- 
gret attended this conviction, or other 
causes secretly operated to protract ^ 
their departure, they left Holy-Cross at 
an hour comparatively lat^, to begin a 
journey of som^ distance through one 
#f the wildest mountain tracts, and least 
frequented cross roads, in the province 
of Munster. 
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lent: it wa!3 oaly toClaAh^a aosid ta jtfdge 
^^m the ^tip ol stusdjr feUoway urtio 
hilled aboii^tbe<k»orof the?iim tirwhidi" 
ttie^ twi*etijeF8! were (iriveti,; that t*wa 
was not without its^tfe portion of idlem^ 
flUMtutal ckcumititance in tiber capiiai of 
a»gimiii»gooAU9it5%- As'thechaifle^stop|](0d^ 
tW^ giend^niLei^ were looking oyer tfaekr 
traveUk^ rt^^ They had i^aadeMl 
wt thmr route byi the* road-book'^ ai^ 
had chosen the most picturei^qu^ rath#1r^ 
p§rhsq[|s^.than the best Une of progeels ; 
^^d ion crossing the devated chain of th« 
GaUie&y they had ^ected the road by 
G.a;dlBa%; (the town of theGaukor 
Celts), with its monastic ruins^ in prefer* 
ence to the glen of Agherhwy a vidlisy. 
onithe opposite side of the mountains^ 
which wouldhavelengthenedtheiffout^/ 
but would have presented a more beaten 
track, though in itself sufficiently wild, 
and, romantic. Whichever way they 
took, the driver assured themtbftt^ they: 

VOiL. I. G 
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would reachButtevant by sunset, ** God 
willii^y and barring accident.** 

As tb^descended, therefore, firom their 
carriage, they ordered achaise and horses 
for Gaul Bally, to be ready against their 
return firom the rock.* 

^* Certainly, Sir," said the landlord,^ 
slightly touching his hat, and resuming 
his conversation with aman^of-business- 
looking person, who was talking to him 
at tbe door. ^^ Barney, a chaise on tn 
Gaul Bally.** 

Barney, having taken due time to con-« 
sume a portion of tobacco, called out in 
his turn to a driver near him, ^^ THm, 
honey,just call out achay toGaul-BaUy.** 

* The rock of Cashel, the romaotlc scite of its 
etthedral. 

f As inns, in commoQ with the royal canu 
vanseras of the eastern apologue, are subject to 
a frequent change of masters, It is probable that 
some such reyolution has occurred, at the inn at 
Cashel since these events took place : at least, the 
author has no reason to charge its present pcc«« 
pants with indTllitjr. 
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'nnij who was seated on the steps of a 
hor8&>po8t^ playing with a large dog, ad« 
dressed himself to a blind b^;garj with 
^^ step into the yard^ and tdl Com^ 
Doolin a cha/s wanting to Gaul Batty*** 
^' Whatisthedistaneeto 6aul..Bally ?*' 
asked the Commodore^ who^ m well as . 
his fellow traveller, had observed the pro* 
gress of these deputed orders with im- 
patience and irritiBition. 

^^ What is the distance to Gaul 
Bally ?*" returned the landlord with sang« 
froid^ as if he now first observed them, 
^' upon my word and r^utation, j^, I 
can*t say— that is really,— Gaul Bally. 
Barney, can you answer these gentli^ 
men?" 

" Och, Sir, shure you don't po^t *to 
Gaul Bally at all at all: there's no post- 
ing there,i^r,n9r wasn't many a-year. If 
tibe gentlemeh bes going to Doneraile or 
Buttevant, they M best go the low road, 
and take the glen of Agh^low to 
Mitchels town*" 

**We are resolved not to take any 
o 3 
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TV^ 1^^ tfeft* ¥De*ve fixed pa; a»* 1 
%XSKfjfAJ^^si\ hkve % obfitq and horses 
1^ ii^^^^ig^and pJaoe we choose^ no 
Wfif!/^ .yks^^ ^ ^e pay for tiiem/' 

, WM tfo^TYfttiipi^ made wiih kaughtv 
Bf^,«o4petalaiical^ Mr. De l^re^ in* 
^<(ed th? landlo^ to ixiicover his head^ 
a^ tpr^pjy : ^^Gertaiply,Sir: if you in- 
d^mfy. mei^ Sir^ I ean let yoii have^ 
ev^ accommodation in life; up to the 
^p:Q£^{9ngeJ:toIl9i£yeuplease; only there. 
IJinp.pfiStWg, IgwKe you my word, gen* 
t|^^ 0^ th^$e cross, roadft In Munster: 
^a^i;;^ % dptt't s^ndcnst my^^at*^ by.ihe 
V^% y \^yox{ caaJiave them by ^ejob^ 

*^ Why then, job or day,** said Bam^}^^ 
ifi;^th a sig9t^pmt look^ at his master^ 
^S a, tl^. c\^y,gp^. by Gaul. Bally^ its on 
f^lqijir, bfui^^i^ar. it wilhcoofie backi *' 

**» Sl^niri^. euomghi*' said *]Pim, rubbing 
rpi^xf^ h^A 4^«iulijl|ei% ^^ ^n^ wouldn't car% 
tfi b^ thia driver^, baixii^ I was weU ped^ 
and left my throath behind me, specially 
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doWn there, feetew." 

*' I cattle ^hst wsy inmf ^ frbm 
Kflfinnen," «aid the tUad aif tiusHREA^ 
** and found it good enough^ ^siali i^h 
in^'Sovs with me." 

** 06h^ t^th^ it behoves ^on, and 
tile iikes t>f yon, Mr. Fogai^;" ttM 
THa, " to iuok to that, Sifi for iht 
tinMB heter nm so hard i^ainsl the tx- 
ciie as Mo^t is res^pect «f ibringim^ 
iloWA the military, iiiA ^ |fate vtSii 
MhtAigt md fining the tin^Wnsis tU 
itiitiiitiMi'." 

<' Will yo^tidee the «hi^ on td Bi^ 
t«Hhty gntCKEMlettt" tti^bd ib6 iln* 
hiepef. 

" 3^0 Bttttevutitv cettaiiifyi-ifiirhlfat 
Iftthcy)" r«]^Ii«d thD youngfir traVdteib 

«' iddn't think 1 ix)uia^e it MHtet 
«0veK bt e^ goibeat 4l-Ai^/- beraa 
tttMbdj ffitMbi^) ** few iH let y«rf 

Ittftv in i fidisutii r iua im wkixiM 

g3 
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the house^ followed by Tim^ Barney, 
and the exciseman, to hold a council. 
. ^^ £ight guineas a-day ! sorrow send 
it you, Mr. Collogon !— eight guineas ! 
Dioulir 

This apostrophe was made by a per^ 
son who leaded against the. back of the 
stranger's chaise. He was wrapped in 
a huge irize coat, wore a slouched hat 
over a grey wig, and stood slashing a 
long cutting whip against the pave^ 
ment. When, however, he perceived 
the travellers proceeded towards the* 
rock of Cashel without noticing him, 
he followed them, touched his hat, and 
•aid, *^ 111 drive your honors to But- 
tevant, and that to your hearts con- 
tint, for half the money, and has as 
iligent a chay,. and as nate a pair of 
— mountain cattle, us. any in Condon's 
country ; and keeps myself, your honor^. 
hard bye, convianiient to Buttevant, near, 
Kilcoleman, Sir, and runs my garans 
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on my own account^ and came with a 
hre to Cashel the day before yester- 
day, and was waiting for a return^ your 
honw^ which would sarve me entirely. 
Sir." 

^* Do you know the route well through 
theGalties?"' 

'' Do I, is it. Sir? Ochl may-be I 
don't! and would go it my lone blind- 
fold from Galtimore to Misenhead; 
and from KnockmeU down to the reeks 
in KiUamey ; and that's a brave step. 
Sir." 

*^ I should like to disappoint that 
nmchalant host of the Star, and his 
imposing driver,'' said the elder tra- 
veller. 

^' And this man residing near Kil* 
coleman," said the younger, *^ has a 
classical interest with me. 1 shall pro* 
bably engine him while I reside in 
the neighbourhood of Spencer's fairy 
ground.** 

The bargain was instantly made, and 
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liie chaise ordered to be at^the mn^oor 
in half an hour, the tim6 assigned to 
visit King CJormac's chapel. Meaii^ 
time^ the master of the Kilcolemah 
chaise undertook to inform the host of 
the Star that his horses would not bt , 
wanting ; and when the travellers re- 
turned from their antiquarian visit, they 
ibund aH ready for their departure. 

While the light higgage was removing' 
into the new vehicle, the appearance of 
tibat vehidc, its horses, land driver, were 
a source of affected entertainment to 
iiie dieapppwted landlord and his sa* 
xcsHres.' * > * 

' ^rBairn^y, lliat's a nate article of a 
chay," observed Tim. *^ Troth, I woidd 
isM. wonder if it was ould Cormac Mae 
Oofeman's ^avetliiCig landau, \dien ht 
wtnt ^e pilgrimage to Holy-cr6ss.** 
^^i" ykith, ^Tim, lad, you^re aot much 
d6*, H)dicve ; for there'* a crowti on 
it, shure enough, which shews it be^ 
Ite^ to^ tk» ouW tongs of MuMter, 
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mf bowrKmg Jlaa*or JBriefl JBofmi 

" Wfcy tbe%for ^^H^/^Bniimyi 
Imsht I ba4 aU tbe ^hickcwr that d^er 
was hafeVd in it, grwd.atifcifc Aitd 
lookal^ t^^iasrim,.* Sir; OdtJ btft 
th^r graEte bartes, and wfrinttifed riot 
to*aw. .rn engig!^ OleyU mOker e^ 
Aan ruft, and no wayi^ tieittirii, ttart't 
cevtoini any way.^' 

Theown^F^fhk ei^u^nf d/ agaiiiit 
Wbkbso mmy 8af€awn5i weaf^ kuAcBed^ 
was hitherto eo^Iy rnblnhg/ dowir yri 
¥01^8 i^itb *r r/iUhp ^ 8taraw$r and 
ainging, or rather hnAmmg^ ' , 

*' I am a rA^ xn6 a taiiibntii ^of^ 
. My lodging HU lUfafi" Au^hk^da^.^ 

Hcf hbS^ paiis'ed!, howdver, to oWerve^ 
^ "Jtilfe (iattle*s shurely not *sb fine as 
fliem was shot iri' the niail, near Kil. 
*^6ith, Mr. Bariiey HefFernan, but they 
<^6^ good mountain cattle, for all t^at^ 



^ Poor hack horsed 
65 
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snd will take tlie gentlemen bettef 
through the Oalties^ and safer too^ than 
hamdfonH^ bastes, plaae Jasin!'' 

The former part <^ this obsenration 
faftd caused t yery obvious revulsion in 
the adour of Mr. Heflfeman's iace^ 
^Wfao, 'A«wing some straws from be* 
tween the wheels of the chaise/ sud, in 
a concifii^g voice, *' I'm glad to see 
jfm about the world again, Owny— 
when did you set up driver V* 

^' A Iktfe after the tithe-proctcHr^i 
hosiniess in the murdering glen below^ 
kk the county of Waterford,*' replied 
Ownjf^ significantly. 

Barney Hi&ffeman slunk away, and 
no further sarcasm was launched agajinst 
Owny*8 set-out, which both thegentle- 
i^en stood for some minutes examining 
with curiosity; the Commodore wiping 
wi^h his.handkerchiefthe dust from the 
pannel on which the coronet, alluded 
to by one of the drivers, was visible, 
surmounting a defaced crest and anno- 
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rial bearing. The chuse iiras indaed of 
a veiy singular and ^tique build ; jbw^ 
angular, with a 4>rojeGting roof. Ttm 
large windows, whidi once perhaps eiK 
titled it to the appellation of a glass 
coach, were now pardy filled up with 
wooden pannels; and through the 
rents of the coarse check modem lining, 
remnants of crimson velvet, and rieh, 
but thread-bare liveiy lace^ spoke its 
former gentility* The travellers bad 
proceeded some miles from Cashel, in 
a silence which the younger seemed 
little inclined to break, when the falling 
down of an old greensilk blmd roused 
him from his reverie. 

^^ This curious old vehicle,*' he ob^ 
senred, ^^ doubtless belonged to some 
noble family. Did you pearceive a ba^ 
ron^s coronet on the side pannel, and a 
crest beneath it ?** 

** Yes, a dexter arm, issuing out <rf 
a doud, and holding a naked sword> 
all proper, with the motto, Figuiur 
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^ -d^sMW^-^e cegnizance and motto 
of some Norman ad^enturer^ nHio f6r^ 
teerly ravaged thb country, and whe^ 
Ifte more modem victcH^^ took the 
•anctidn of hearen for their deeds of 
Iriot^hte^^ ^md beKevedy or affected to 
feefieve^ that ^' Dieu est tati^urspaur 
ks gros hataittons." 
* •^ It is the motto and crest of the 
RtzadeHfi familjr^ of the present Mai>> 
^fstt$ cf Bunore^ the r^resentatire of 
Ifcat hm\\y'* said De Vere. 

A silence of a few minutes fbttowed 
this observation^ and the Commodore 
then carekssly added — ^ TRie Pitz» 
adelms! a branch of the ftir-^spreadfeg^ 
Geraldines ^ Yes, they got theii* portion 
of this fiiir province by grant from Henry- 
the Second, to .whom they w6re sewers> 
n the Grmorid family *wcre butlers^ 
and shared with Homo de fi^atois^ 
Philip of fF&rtester, William deBarri, 
and other Norman adventurers, tiie 
princely palatinate of the Macarthies^ 
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ifkfrey enc^ diii^ or kai^ tilB^M^ 

^ It is m the order of ^ung*,'* JMdJBi 
Vcre, coolly, 

*^ Oil! exactly; the * vigurar ^ 
deseus/ which maybe tpandarted ' m^giift 
ixot f4ghtf has been the same in aB 
ages; but i$ it peculiar to the eenqaest of 
Ireland^ to behold Hemry the Second ift 
Im camp at Aquitain, distributing to hi* 
followers principalities, out of a comrti^ 
he bad novels 9eea, a couDtvy s^ia pos- 
aetaion <^ its rightful chiefe^ and iirwhiefar 
hjfi effrterprising mmtiak,/ Streiigbiyw; 
had then wareely kft the track ^f hoA 
feofestepi It ia ewieua abo ta beholi^ 
tllepopa^ consecrating thia robbery, the> 
Aish ehteftakis disdaining^ the Sas^m 
Ming andf the Bunxan^ pontb^ d^mding^ 
li»ing> recovering, and foitntiEng agaim 
theit ancient terrkwiea ; andcfinolly tkm 
£nglish lorda beoonuBg, Inish in^ftek* 
iagr^. ^laqaator, and hm^uff^ and 
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aTeaging the verjr injuries they had 
themselves inflicted, because they 
had beeome victims of the same bar- 
barous policy by which their ancestors 
had been influenced. The causes of 
Ireland's misfortunes are so deep seat- 
ed, that every page in her history 
is a palliation of her faults, and the 
graver errors of the peo]^ . will all be 
Ibund in the misrule of ha* govern- 
ment" 

. *' Better governed, she would be more 
prosperous/" said the younger travellier^ 
^^ ttfid less interesting and less anfusing. 
As it is, she is ^ melancholy and gentte- 
manlike," a thing to make one laugh and 
cry in a breath. H^ history, turned 
into metre, would dramatize into a sent 
of tragi-comic melo-dram of mirth and 
misery, ferocity and fiin, that would 
leave the pathetic grotesque of chro* 
nonhotonthologus far behind.*" . 
^Them is the.Gaukies, plazeyour 
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faoiior,*' said the dri^r/ ^^ amcmg ^ 
dottds. Tlier^ Sir^ not a moimtaiiiiii 
the province will bate them/ aoy how^ 
let alone Mangerton.** 

'^ They are, indeed, Iruly respectaUe 
mountains for this little island/' said the 
younger traveller, directffig his glance 
to a range of l^cdd romantic perpendicu* 
lar acclivities, whose conic pinnades 
were lost in the cloiids, and whose 
<lark stupaulous rsinge might have form- 
ed a natiural and impregnable boundary 
between rival and contending states. 

At the village of Gaul Bally they 
found only the ruins of some religious 
houses, a barrack, and a little Sh^bean 
house, wha:e the driver stopped- for a 
few minutes to refresh his horses and 
himsdf. They soon recommenced their 
mountain joum^, doubling a formida- 
ble ridge, and ascending a gentle accli* 
vity, while the driver, almost throwing 
the reins upon the horses necks, sat 
with his arms folded^ and recomnii^nced 
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§0t the tiMttti«tli tbna rfntM^th^ h(l4 
teaCiMhel^ 

'' This will neye# d^,** Aidd t!i<f <:7blik^ 
MMtofi$| Ittl^ d^WS ib« ir)MM glass. 
^ Wiiy^ my f^kkd/ ^dtf^ hdtMU #0M& 
tirwiiilitttdjr.** 

^. Swi?ow t tUilg ^«ei aiil# flfetitt 
Oebl the orattiml av^ kittd'^ilMl fe^lii<i 
ttq^lf,aiid()uite uiitra»:Mbferto a snlMth 
kevel j^iiit; butt wait tilt y^t gelsf i!^ 
amoisgi the gkitp anii preeipft^esr f& 
ifaen> Sir^ you wilil see tb0m batdltiM 

Imows tlie way's of th8^pi»ce^ and litliii 
U^ for the^ohaijr being, left in aauthei 
reena^^^on: the t^ of a rocky th^e^ or at 
^» bottom ef that hoUowy doWn in the 
dtTiFa glut to your li£t. Sir.'' ' 

•" Sttft)itei«etis J L e. f riijgi&cfAts; 
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^^ 4ts ireiy ^videnV mud the Commo- 
^€965 ^^iftiat ithis felloe is a» wufmcfoilb 
M t^k horseft* There is >a dogged indif- 
lerence dwMSt tuai, a geed^iumoured 
pertinacity rf mam^r^ wt<*i Jw^hieh ^ 
lAoidd deariy be in vain ^o^ coiitend ; it 
best, therefoFe^ to ieave him to Mb 
[iandhiswaTwardn^.^ 

'^ Oh! I hold no contention witJi tm^ 
«iing contingencies/* tepAed ^de Vefe: 
^through Mfe^ afithvoogti a jouH^^ the 
*£mmef&^Uer' i^my device. Whowottid 
tske tdie trouble of ^r^Mi ynvLVf^G^ mh&tk 
a pebble unda:^ your <dbaise-wfaeeil m«f 
Ml vcdstiofi iat notighC. Who wo^ 
CMitend witli accsicfents and events^uiK 
certain 4Miin<::akttlaMe lis the demeatft 
on which they so often depend ?" 

^ in»t is a diMi roady yOii^ iKmors/' 
iiBM ^e driver, iM«picing off hM wti^ 
Mmipdy^ and s^piying bis remark to a 
xtide^ t^Mgh^ nam>w acclmty, fiao«9- 
^0tm and «c»Tenib-wc»tiy and becoming; 
erery moment m^re^ifiSb^ of aseent^ 
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** Balleagh-na-'nerna 'tis called^ in re- 
spect ci being cut across the side of the 
Galties by the Tierna-DhUv that is the 
BLAnK Barok^ as they named him in 
his own country here below/' 

'' Black baron!" said De Vere: '' that 
sounds well among these wild scenes. 
Does the black baron live in these, 
mountains^ friend ?^^ 

«' He does. Sir; that's he did, but 
he's dead. Sir, and doing bravely these 
twenty years and more, and so is his 
brother Tiama Ruadh, the red banm,. 
that followed him; whose son is now 
tile Marquis Dimore : devil set his foot, 
ajfter them all, for its little good ever, 
they did the country yet, them Fitz- 
adelms!*'(5) 

The two traveUers, as if moved by the 
same mechanical ioipulse^ started, leaned, 
fiorwi^ and then sunk back in tfa^ 
chaise— ^^ At least," said the elder, **'it 
was ^oing good to cut a toad through 
thu wild region, friend/' 
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*^ Sorrow much then. Sir, any how ; 
in respect of never finishing ft, no more 
nor tiiat inn there, foment you to the 
left/* Here the driver pointed to the 
rains of some dreary walls, which add- 
ed to the desolateness of the scene. 

^' This Balleagh, I heard tell, was to 
join the low road, and was made in a 
great hurry to have a short cut for the 
Lord Lieutenant and the quality that 
came down in oceans from Dublin to 
the stage plays at court Fitzadelm ; and 
die inn was to bait at ; for, barring 
Lis-na-sleugh, soirow baiting place in 
the Galties at all at all; and that was no 
place for quality to stop in/* 

^' What an heterogenous ai^sociiition' 
of images!" said the Commodore: 
*^ mountain re^ons and private theatri- 
cals! A poor Irish lord begitming a 
work fit for an emperor, and leaving it 
unfinished, a monument of his uncalcu- 
lating extravagance, of that wildness and 
refineinent, that uncivilized dissipation. 
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wfaich chamcteri^^ iStit prcfi^^tStfA ho- 
biiity of Ireland fifty yenrs back^ aaA 
tfroise ftOttk the degffetdaltidli 'in Yfhkk 

•^ Oh, its dfeliciottsP^ TCfAibA Dt 
Vere. ^* I diouid Kke to know how the 
Aescendsirt or TOpresentativ^ of th^se 
«oUe f^tzadehns w<mld feel> m thus «» 
^ideiiKdly heaiiiig what we faavt liow 
kMf d, Md se^H^ what we ttsit/* 

^^ ifht was a vain wan, iflatteii^d and 
ipoiled by foftUM," replied the CbBn^ 
Aodoye, aaqpbaRically, ^ h<r woidd fed 
deej^ aiortifiicMioii^^J^^ if be w^^*' 
■' ■ ' fa e paMad abHi^ifty, attd tielliaiided 
of the drivert '' Does €oUtt Fitaltdekh 
lie tt tiye n^^bourtiodd of ihesi^ 
itioimtaitusf*' 

^ It A^^,^, Mem miles «)i^ in dift 
i%ltey, dowtt l^^Stow^ bcttween tMe Q&^ 
ikts^^A 6^o^^^,aiidtfaiaB«ilikIfowi^ 
cribbed toutid Mth timii ami tiie beiif* 
ttftal Avon Ibme) tlie jfWr iMMn I'^^l^ 
QiM^ «idti)f liili MBtdte bi#b, tbal^a iH 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



that's . left of k, Sur, JRam »hi«fe after 
the Lord's dei^th it wft»<Jt»rbkea upiinto 
smitbereeEiB^ and S(Ca^ee<a, tkr^^^ it 
left tathe fore/'- . 

^^Aiul who fausai caraed it away ;?^ 
aalsed Be Vereu 

^^ Why^ Dadby Grawby ha^i^ Sb^ and 
bir &;|hec befai^ him, ould Pat; and 
ha&'jat left sp. taste^ but wbat'a im their 
asoi . hands, tbia day. 4^d . t|ue; ckay^ 
y<Mir honors dravktg iny shureL it Wjas 
£rouLhinL; 'twas bought at the/auctMuu 
iProth^ and if the young lord that got 
the title, op. hia brother was ix^ it, they'd 
l)e entirely amazed to. seo. their evowo 
^d. arms running the> rofid thia day^ 
Aat's the Gabies, Sir." 

To thi» obsei^ation the tamy^llott 
made no rejoinder^ Thi^. horsea now 
toiled slowly- and painfully upai^oad^ 
which every moment became v morf; 
ite^ and'^Iabonous.. On ekher side^ 
the moui||ain scenevy opened into. iqf 

; ■ " ■ > — . : ^ J. . — -^rr. —7 '" ' ' ■ . " 

^ ^reed, a rag pr moriel; 
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creating wiklness and sublimity. In- 
numerable defiles boldly diverged tor 
ascending regions^ while altitudes still 
greater^ blue, misty, and doud-capM, 
terminated these natural vistas. The 
ascent had now become so steep and 
dangerous, that the traveUers had not 
only alighted, but were frequently 
obliged to assist in lifting the chaise 
over deep ruts, cut by the torrents, but 
which the driver simply, called ^sore 
bits.^ He frequently assured them 
that a little further on, a small quarter 
of a mile, the lord's Balleagh* would 
comedown upontheCloghniagh-Cluain, 
the lurking place of the noisy water (a 
torrent he aflfected every moment to 
hear) and then they would be upon the 
low road, which would bring them on 
the high posting road to Doneraile and 
Buttevant. 

Obliged to pin their £uth upon a 
guide of whom they now began to en- 
^ 0sile«gli^a road or wajr« 
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tertain some suspicion, the travellers 
beheld one small quarter of a mile suc- 
ceed to another, and heard and lost re^ 
peatedly the fall of many dashing tor- 
rents, until, as they ascended among 
the romantic elevations of the Gahies, 
they lost sight of the inconvenience and 
tediousness of their journey in their ad- 
miration of the scenery. They even 
permitted the horses to halt in a nar- _ 
row glen, while they proceeded to exa- 
mine regions, where nature reigned in 
rU her wildest magnificence; and they 
ascended from one commanding alti- 
tude to another till the whole stupendous 
chain of mountains broke gradually 
Upon them, spreading far and wide in 
bold fantastic forms, and in the utmost 
freedom of outline. As the travellers 
stood thus occupied at the point of a 
bold difi^ th^ suddenly perceived a 
shadow thrown firom their precipitous 
station, intercepting the blood red beams 
9f Hkit now setdii^ ran^ and turning 
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qitfickfy routodi. theyobeeFveii a mim so 
eltxse to tl^^mi^ thatby a^silf^teidi^ 
He inight hftve hwle4 tbiii> ipeiBHlt^^ 
MWider^** dawQ! the abyas^ th^ b«4ivft 

plated He had a bold> sti^mg^^dc^iiod^ 
bu|: light and flf^ble^ ftgwe> nat;miidb 
act off by a rpgg^ fti2^ jacket: . h«i 
lauack was scarcely cohered ^y i^ liMatsely 
tied red handterchi^* Im h|& cKm^te*- 
i^ance there was a look of min^ied care* 
lessness. and intrepidity^ of gaiety«aiid 
acuteness^ whiQb is so often^ disceraablf? 
in thelrish physiognomy < Hi$ hat^^vwyaw 
g^lantly on one side^ hi^^ Hght ai!ch hbie 
eye and curly luxuriant han^ gftFe t^lm 
whole aygpear^^ce something: <^;riiw;tiii 
foppery, mlngl^ with an hwxiy ditiwgt 
nesa^ that waa p^ulif^rly qharaeterpstiei 
Thin unexjpeoied aj^jurition^ in. a iimfi 
%> lone^ ^aiced' witiboutj alairoing : the 
travellws* Whenrthe ^ inan> s^ked* with 
asort of triuipphant langbi "Opetnlt 
yoiffi.|j«ntffft>iww mftrthw^^bll^»>;a'l|i 
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I your driver. Sirs, that drove you from 
Cashel in the Kilcoleman chay, below, 
in the hollow there/' 

This information rather increased 
than lessened the surprise his appear- 
ance excited. " Only,*' he continued, 
^^tha^i threw off my cotamote,^ in re- 
gard of the heat ; and wishing to climb 
the. mountain after you, I changed my 
old wig and cauheen for this bit of a 
straw hat, Sir, that I keeps under the 
chay sate for warm weather, why/V 

^^ But with such a profusion of hair, 
why do you wear a wig.^*' asked the 
Commodore. ' ^ 

"Och! becaise, your honor, it was 
my ould fathers before me, Sir,-!-— God 

■ * Great coar^ The cotaigh was the upper 
garment anciently. 

f This^ reason the author has often heard as- 
signed by the young Irish for covering their na. 
tural locks with an old scratch wig. Fine hair, 
however, is a national beauty, and an article of 
rustic commerce. The females exchange their 
' tresfts with pedlars fbr trinkets aod ribbons* 
VOL. l/ H 
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rest him"— and he crossed himself de- 
voudy. 

This mode of accounting for a dis- 
guise^ more of air and manner, even 
than of dress, imiused, but by no means 
satisfied the travellers; and secretedly 
t^onvinced that he had some motive for 
concealing his personin Cashel, they 
accompanied him in siletice back to the 
spot where he had left the chaise and 
horses. As they descended the declivi- 
ties, De Vere observed, " This is what 
Shakespeare calls ^ a fine, gay, bold 
faced villain:* I should like to know his 
object in bewildering us in these moun- 
tains/' 

*' If he has any,'^ replied the Commo- 
dore, carelessly, " it must soon discover 
itself." 

On reaching the hollow, they were 
surprised and mortified to find that the 
daylight, which still Hngered in tints of 
purple and gold on the summits of the 
mountains^ had faded away firom^theif 
vallies* 
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^ Yei may step in now, gentlemen," 
«aid the driver: ^' we have asmooth pieces 
afore us for half a mile, and then we 
turn into Cloghnaigh-Cluain, and will 
be on the top of Donendle in no time/' 

** We are quite aware that is utterly 
impossible,** said the Commodore, de- 
cisively, as he got into the chaise; ^'but 
go on as rapidly as possible: we should 
not like to be benighted in these moun- 
tains; indeed, we are resolved not to b« 



so/' 



" OchI sorrow fear, your honor, any 
how, of that shure: isn't there an ilegant 
fine moon? and if the worst goes to the 
worst, is not there the mountain house 
Lis-nasleughy at the foot of the Galties^ 
and the best of entertainment there for 
man and baste/* 

^* No,'* replied the Commodore in 
the same tone of. cool decision, ^^ we 
must reach Doneraile or Buttevant to- 
night, cycqpt we ourselves change our 
minds, as we proceed/' 
H 2 
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*^ Which we shall not do/' whispered 
His companion, *^ and yet, perhaps shall 
be necessitated to take up our night^s 
abode in this mountain-house he talks 
of/' 

They had in the course of a quarter of 
an hour reached the long promised turn to 
Cloghnaigh-Cluain ; but the road, though 
it was a rapid descent, far from improv- 
ing, became every moment more imprac- 
ticable, and the twilight more obscure. 
The driver, at last, after a violent jolt, 
which threatened dislocation to the 
joints of the crazy vehicle, suddenly 
stopped his horses, and coming up to 
the chaise window, asked, ^^ Yez would 
not have such a thing as a crooked nail 
about ye, plaze your honors?" 

The Commodore replied in the nega- 
tive> half laughingly, though with feel- 
ings of annoyance, arising partly from 
suspicion of the man's intentions, and 
partly from impatience of delay in 
ill such a place, and at such a time. 
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^^Why then, murther alive, what's 
this for?'* exclaimed the driver, scratch- 
ing his head: 'Hhe fore wheel ofl> 
and not a bit of a nail for a linch pin; 
and the spring broke too, and not a 
taste of rope to tie it up with/* 

^^ This is a pleasant adventurfe,'^ said, 
the youpger traveller, throwing himself, 
back in the chaise; while the elder, 
jumping out, examined into the acci- 
dent : the spring was broken, the wh^l 
was otf. 

^' This is no accident,'* he said, turn* 
ing abruptly to the driver : ^^ the linch 
pin of this wheel has been drawn out 
purposely/* 

^^ It has. Sir?" he reiterated with sim- 
plicity. ^^ See that now! why then, I 
wonder who would be after doing that 
same; if it wouldn't be your honors, out 
of sport. Sir. But scnrow much matter, 
any how ; I'd as soon drive your honors 
with three wheels as four, and did from 
Cork to Kilworth:— that'?, father Mw-* 
H 3 
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phy, iSir; and the whed will just slip 
in ^e front of the ehay^ fair and aisy^ 
ril be bound. 

"But that^s not the worst of it,*' he 
eonttnued cooUy, endeavouring to force 
the wheel into the ch^se on one side, 
while Mr. De Vere jumped out at the 
other: *^ we've taken the virong turti, it 
seems, entirely; for that Cloghnaigh 
bates the world, in respect of contrari^ 
ness; and when I bought we were in 
emit, isn't it here the ^wotf^s track/ 
weVe slipped into ? Dioul!" 

** Ycm are to remember," said the 
Commodore, while his companion veas en- 
joying a rapid combination of every real, 
fancied, or po^ible danger, '^ youtold us 
yonwtt^ well acquainted withtheroad." 

•* And if I wasn't, your honor, how 
VTMild I know that this is the wolf's 
imch. Och! mnshal the likes of this 
never happened me before. Ochone! 
Here's your purse. Sir, dear, dropped 
ia tib» hs^;" and be carek«ily threw the 
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purse^ weighty from containmg some^ 
golden Spanish coin, into the traveller's 
hand: he then continued his lamenta- 
tion over his mistake, at the same time 
endeavouring to thrust the fore wheel 
of the chaise through one of its doors. 
From his tone of voice, peculiarity of 
manner, and the carelessness with which 
he restored a purse, that in all proba-» 
bility would not have been missed, ev^ 
suqiicion of sinister intuition was hush* 
ed in the mind of the Coipmodore. 
The younger traveller, however, saw 
only in the latter circumstance some 
ruse beyond the ordinary stratagem of 
a common robber; and whether he was 
to be enrolled among a band of Shan- 
avests, or stripped and plundered for 
the benefit of the Caravats, were cir- 
cumstances debated in liis mind, under 
the influence of many romantic associa- 
tions appropriate to the scene and hour« 
Meantime,asthedriver assured them, that 
though they hadnot taken the best or the 
H 4 
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shortest road, they were still making 
their way out of the mountains, they 
continued to walk in advance of the 
chaise, without further reproach; while 
the driver, leadihg his horses, recom- 
menced his song, which he only inter- 
rupted to point out a stone cross imder the 
diff, that he called the "Hag's bed;" and 
some other features in the scene, cha- 
racteristic of its wildness; thus evincing 
that his boasted acquaintance with the 
mountains was not an unfounded vaunt 
With that sudden cliange of tem- 
perature incidental to mountain re- 
gions, the air had become intensely 
cold ; and through the increasing dark- 
ness of the evening, they hailed with 
pleasure a long level ray of Kght^ 
which" assured them of their approxi- 
mation to some human abode; perhaps 
a forge, where they might have their 
chaise wheel reinstated ; and they 
suggested this possiblity to the driver. 
** A forge,*' he replied, " then that's 

Digitized by VjOOQIC 



FLORENCE MACARTHY, 1&0 

/ the great luck, for if there's a forge, 
ye can put the night over at Lis-na^ 
sleughy for there's not a foi^e in the 
Galties round, barring the foi^e of Lis- 
na-sleugh, where there's the best of 
fine entertainment, as I hear tell, that's if 
the chay can t be mended, and yezdon/t 
<»re to get on by moonlight to Butte-* 
vant, which yez may after all, plazeGod,^ 
^^ Freedom of agency," saidtheyoung^ 
traveller, with a short laugh, ^^that may 
sound very well in a metaphysical argu^ 
ment, but here!— we are all the slaves of 
circumstance, the ptqipets of events over 
which we have no control. Observe, we 
had pointed outThurlesandTipperaryfbr 
our stages J we went, we were oi/i^erf to 
ga, t6Holy-rcross, and Cashel. We propos- 
ed, we willed, dining in Buttevant,— ^we 
are passingthe evening, amidstthesavagb 
mountains of the Galties! And now, 
you may depend upon it, bon gr6, mal- 
gr6, we shall be fated to stop at thk 
Lis— sometMi^, some fortress of the 
H & 
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Sfaaoiavests or Caravats, Whitebpys or 
Ilimhers; oor Ixxaisted freedom of 
vgemy^ all reduced to ineyitable sub^ 
mission to the intrigues of this masque^ 
tAding driver, who, by the bye^has again^ 
you sec, assumed his disguise*" — ^'Evi- 
i&saAy not to deceire us," replied the 
Conmiodore. As ^ey proceeded, the 
light had frequency appeared and dis- 
sqi^ared; but as thdir descent became 
less npid, afid ti^ advanced more 
deeply into tiie valley, it asramed a more 
Meady beam; and theoutline o(a tmaU 
hioa^drng became fisilde amidst a mass 
of dierkly defined olrfecto: as they 
lapproddied they perc^ved k was a 
little sash window, which emitted the 
4Ped h^ of a blazing i^urf jfire ; and a 
irolumeof ^ite cuitUiig smo^e, issuing 
ifom an aperture in the roof, stained the 
4ecp dvfk bbie of &e atmosphere with 
Jeecy forms. Themoonjust Viewed ho* 
edge di>ove thehorizon,andmore«trongly 
defined the poi^tion of the buildings 
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which occupied part of a Uttk p)ain^ 
forming d point of termination to four 
cross roads^ that iM^nched off round the 
base of the mountains. Those th^y 
had crossed appeared to rise almost to the 
clouds behind them ; and of the many 
waterfalls^ which dashed from the neigh- 
bouring rocks^ one fell close to the rear 
of the cottage^ dwindling into a rill^ and 
forming a little horse-pool in its front* 
A light imder a shed at a short distance 
shewed some hcHrses feedii^. A bunch 
of mountain hether suspended over 
the door^ but above all^ a post-chaise 
drawn up before it, which seemed^ 
by its position, to have recently ar- 
rived by one of the low roads^ de* 
signated this wild and remote edifi<;e as 
^xi inn. This idea was confirmed by a 
fi^mart crack of the wbip^ with whkh the 
driver brought up his weary horses, apd 
by his taking off his hat to the gentlemen, 
and exclaiming, with a courteous bow, 
" Why then, long hfe to yez ! yez are 
welcome to Lis-na-sleugh !** 
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'' So," said De Vere, '' I thaught sa. 
This, however, is \vizzard scenery, and 
one may compound for a Uttle incon- 
venience, or even danger, to enjoy 

The approach of the carriage had 
brought out from the shed, which served 
as a stable, a lame beggar, who officiated* 
a& hostler, and a ragged boy, who ap- 
peared as the substitute for a waiter. 

^^ Here baccah ma vourneen,"* said 
the driver, who was now once more 
muffled in* his cotamore, his wig, and 
old caubeen, " take off them cattle for 
me, while I show the gentlemen into 
the placev Come, my gassoon, lend me 
the rush,'' and he snatched the light 
out of the boy's hand. ^^ This away, 
your honors ; take care of the sow. Sir: 
there's a bit of a stramey Sir. Widow 
Gaffhey, ma^am^ where are you agrah ?* 
Oh, here's the mistress- herself. II) 



* Baccah, a cripple* All lame and deformed 
bcfgwrs, are called baccahs in Ireland; 
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trouble, ma'am, to look after the gentle- 
men, while I give a squint at th' other 
bastes/' 

The hostess took the light from him^ 
and he joined the driver of the other 
newly airived chaise, who was adjourn* 
ins: from the house to the stable. The 
Widow Gaffneyy with many smiles 
and courtesies, led the guests from the 
dark little stone passages which sepa- 
rated the kitchen, clouded with smoke, 
from another small room distinguished 
by its platik flooring; exclaiming, as she 
moved before them, '^ Och ! but your 
honors is welcome. Sirs. Its a s^harp 
night to cro^s the mountains, and will 
have a sod kindled in the chimbleyj Siriy, 
if yez are going stay past the cattle'* 
taking their lock of hay gintlemin/' 

As she spoke, she lighted, or endea^ 
voured to light, a miserable candle, 
which stood in a dirty brass candlestick 
on a shelf over the " chimhley.*' While 
thus engaged^ the yellow flickering 
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light fell full on her face^ and threw her 
^gharp^ but handsome features^ her deep 
sallow complexion^ and black bright 
eyes, into strong relief. A red karchief 
was tied round her head in the Munster 
fashion, and the rest of her tall, slight^ 
boney form was hidden ixi shade. *^ 

The strangers withdrew their eyes 
from the figure of the landlady, to the 
apartment into which she h^d ushered 
them. Its whitewashed walls were 
partially covered with those pious prints 
which are hawked about for sale in the 
remotest parts of Ireland* The history 
of many a saint, the sufferings of maay 
a martyr, were here detailed in bright 
vermilion and yellow ochre; and aiigels 
and devils, hymns and homilies, were 
mingled promiscuously with the anuttory 
history of ** Cooleendas^ " Croathe^ 



• The old Irish head^kerdutf^ U almost 
uniTtrMlIy woro by the female peasaotrj of 
Munster* 
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namoe^ the ^ Coiuiaught daisy," the 
*^ last dying speech of Captain Dread* 
nought,** bloody and barbarous murders^ 
and a favourite song, called '^ Ma chere 
mnie^ as sung by Mrs. Billington. 

A deal table in the centre of the rocmi 
was still covered with some little pewter 
ressels, and two glasses wifh wooden 
bott<»ns. The hearth was stuffed with 
withered heath ; and the atmosphere of 
the room^ from which all v^itilation 
was excluded, breathed the fumes df 
whiskey. The younger ^aveller, hold* 
iag his perfumed handkerchief to his 
tKMie^ asked if there was no other apart- 
joent they could occupy, while thdr 
horses were feeding, and their chaise 
inended. 

" Och ! blessed Vir^n/' said the 
hostess, wiping down the table with her 
i^[»t>n, ^ this is the contrariest day ever 
ibse on me 1 Weeks we*d be, God help 
us, and not a chay, or sign of quality 
jcome the road ; and now^ beeaise its 
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the fair of Kiltish, and the worlds in on 
upon us^ here's two po-chaises, and not 
a sowl to help me, only the baccah, and 
my own little garlagh of a boy." 

'^ We should be glad to go any where 
where there's a fire," said the^Com- 
modorey " the kitchin for instance." 

" Och ! your honor, that would be a 
poor place for the likes of you ; bat if 
you would demean yourself to step 
into it, while I kindle a sod here, and 
ready the place^ and takes down these 
brusheens— " 

As she now began to raise a very ui>- 
pleasant dust by removing the bushes 
from the hearth, the gentlemen walked 
at once to the kitchen. 

The little inn of Lis-na-sleugh, or the 
house of the mountain^ was the genuine 
prototype of all such inns in the re- 
mote cross-roads, or mountain ways in 
Ireland; and the kitchen,* as is usual 
in such places, was equally the recep- 
tacle of the guest and the beggar ; of 
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those who could^ and those who could 
not pay for a temporary shelter. The 
earthen floor of this hospitable apart- 
menEt was undulating and broken : a 
low mud wall, with an aperture in it to 
see through, screened the fire-place 
from the door; and the capacious hearth, 
lined with a stone bench, afforded a 
comfortable retreat to the chilled or 
wearied traveller* It was now occu-% 
pied by a haggard, worn-out looking 
person, who repeatedly drank from a 
no^in of water beside him. . Above 
the bright clear fire of mountain turf,^ 
built upon the floor, hung suspended an 
immense iron cauldron, filled with po^ 
tatoes, not boiling, but boiled and 
drying (5). In an angle of the kitchen, 
over a three-legged table, and a little 
pewter vessel filled with whiskey, sat 
two travellers; one of them, by the pack 
which lay at his feet, a pedlar; the 
other, ill-looking and poorly clad : both 
earnestly conversing in Irish. Beside 
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the fire-place, on an old settle, were 
seated two females : one with her loi^ 
Irish frizc cloak, and the hood drawn 
over her face, exhibited her wannly- 
mittened hands to the fire, towards 
which she was turned. The other, 
stately and erect, her round figure co- 
vered in an old fashioned travelling 
cloak, and her head enveloped in that 
curious cotflwre made and call^ after 
the head of a French carriage, and not 
many years back worn in Ireland under 
the name of a ccdesh. From the supe- 
riority of their appearance, ttey were 
assigned by the strangers to the diaise, 
which stood at the door on their arrival, 
and seemed but just to have preceded 
them. 

As the gentlemen stood before the 
fire conversing in Spanish on the inci- 
dents of their journey, calculating upon 
the probabilities of the future,, and 
making observations on all that sur- 
rounded them^ the widow having lighted 
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a fire in the best room, returned to 
await the dispersion of the smoke it 
occasioned. She leaned indolently over ^ 
a table^ with her hands wrapped in Imt 
apron^ or as she called it, her praskeen^ 
and cast a glance of curiosity, directed 
alternately at her guests, in anxious 
hope that they would call for some re* 
freshment. None, however, was de- 
manded until the entrance of Owney, 
the driver, .broke the spell ; for he ad- 
dressed her with — 

'^ , You wouW'nt have such a thing as 
a cuppan * of parliament in the house, 
Mrs. Gaffbey ?" * 

" Och! then, if I would not have 
that, what would I have, Sir, when I 
sauld the bed from under me to pay the 
license ; and would be sorry to see the 
barony fined, after the murther we had 
in the mountains about ould Sulivan's 
still, last week, and the waylaying of 

^Cnppan, a little cnp,'^ Parliament whiskey, 
tkatis, Uetnsed^ 
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the exciseman, and two men and one 
soger . kilt in the action. Since the at- 
tempt at a rescue made for the Ral^ragh, 
never was known the likes in the pro- 
vince of Munster, many a day." 

Mrs. GafFney wad helping the driver, 
to a little vessel of hcensed whiskey, 
which he had termed a cuppan of par- 
liament, when the ill-looking man, who 
sate t^te-a-t6te with the pedlar, asked, 

^^ What's gone of the Rabragh, I 
wonder?*' 

" Och! Sir, he's about the world 
again, I hear tell,'' replied the land- 
lady, " though never saw him, ^bove 
all the boys in the county. They say, 
the Ban-Tierna * had him released from 
pris6n last assizes twelvemonth, and 
went herself to the judges at Tipperary, 
in regard of her being his foster-sister." 

•♦ Ban-Tierna^ the female chief; literally, 
the woman of the chief, or noblewoman. This 
epithet is occasionally applied to female reprc- 
sentatires &f noble houses. 
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** Long may she reign/^ exclaimed 
the ill-looking man ; " for she^s a fine 
woman, and the poor man's friend. — 
Here's, may she live a thousand years/' 
and he tossed off a glass of spirits, 

" Ameti/^said the driver, moving 
his hat reverentially as he pledged the 
toast, in a voice tremulous with emo- 
tion. 

^^ I drink to her in water, wishing 
it was wine,^^ said the poor man in the 
chimney comer : " for I come from 
the land where her forefathers reigned. 
Here's to the Countess of Clancare.*^ 

^^ Why then, if this were the last 
drop I had in the world," said the 
driver, drawing his hat over his face, 
as he advanced in the light, ^^ you 
shall go my halves in it ;" and he pre- 
- sented what remained in his cuppan to 
the water-drinker, who swallowing it 
eagerly, observed, 

'y That's the first bit or sup passed 
my lips the day, barring a dry potatoe 
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and a draught of water ; and came all 
tKe wiys from the barony of Duit- 
kerron, district of Clancare in Kerry, 
over bog and mountain, to sell my little 
bit of ah hobby * at the fair of Kittish, 
to pay the rent of the shed I break my 
heart under.** 

" Why then, is that hobby with th« 
saddle your's. Sir?" asked the driver. 

^* She is," said the poor man^ sigh- 
ing, " to my sorrow : and a finer bit of 
a baste for bog or^ mountain journey 
doesn't breathe, for all I'm carrying 
her back with me this night ; and of- 
fered her for a thirty shilling Cork 
note and a pair of brogues, to a hawker 
this morning.** 

"Why then. Sir, see hear,'* said the 
driver in a voice full of compassion. 

^ The little hobbies of this country are the 
most proper, to travel through it; and a man 
Biust abandon himself eit^drely to their guidance, 
which will answer much better than if one 
should stri?e to manage and direct their steps. 
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^^ If I had the money, myself, I'd take 
her off your hands the night, if it was 
only to hire her out by the job to tra- 
vellers, and to sarve you intp the bar- 
gain, God help you." 

** Then purchase her for me," said 
the Commodore, who, with his com- 
panion, had stood listening to this local 
sufid desultory conversation, uttered in 
an acceiit so strange to their ears as 
not always to be com}»'ehended. The 
bargain was soon struck, and the owner 
of the hobhy^ with eyes streamkig with 
joy, and a tongue profuse in gratitude, 
received a small sum over the price he 
had demanded. 

*^ I believe,"' said the elder stranger, 
addressing him as he counted out his 
money, ^' at least I have read or heard, 
that your barony of Dunkerron was 
famous for this small breed of horser?'' 
^**And is so, your honor, to this day, 
and that's all it is famous for now, 
barring St* Crbhan's cell, the patron 
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saint of the barony, hewn out of the 
soHd rock with his own hands."* 

The Commodore leant his head ea- 
gerly forward^ and in a peculiar tone of 
voice, said, "And under the hill of Kil- 
crohan there stands— there did standi a 
small ancient building, commanding the 
bay of Kenmare,' once a friary." 

" I know it well, your honor; the 
chapelry of Glinsky, the school-house 
of Terence oge OLeary, and is there to 
this hour, troth." 

^^ To* this hour?'* repeated the Com- 
modore in emotion. ^^ That's the ruins 
of it, your honor. After measter O'Leaty 
quit the place, nobody cared to take up 

* Sfniih's Kerr j;,-— In this hill Antiquarians ' 
assert llrat St. Kieran, the first bisjidp of Ossorj, 
UTOtc hia^mle for monks. The stalactitical 
exudations of this romantic bermltage are held in 
great Tcncration by, the country^ people, who 
carefully preserve thera, in the belief that they 
derive many virtues from the sanctity of the place 
that produces tiiem. ' 
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in it; and somehow^ the times doesn't 
favour larning now in Kerry as former- 
ly; and besides^ there was an odd story 
went about the schooUhouse. I disrc- 
member me what now ; and was a slip 
of a boy then, and went higher up into 
Clancare — that's twenty years ago, aye, 
faith, twenty-two years, since Terence 
Oge quit the place." 

" And more," said the lanje beggar; 
who was filling a siete with some oats 
out of a sort of chest near the hearth. 
" I've good right to remember it well, 
for I was the very man that brought the 
young lord, that would have been, from 
Court Fitzadelm to Terence Oge 
O'Leary's house, who was his" foster 
father, and gave him all the learning he 
got, now, young gentleman." 

^'Did you?" said the Commodore, 
seizing his upraised arm ; then suddenly 
letting it' drop, he asked in an altered 
tone, ^^Did you send for a smith to 
look to our chaise? ' 

VOL. u f 
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*^ I did, your honor, and is at it thi^ 
moment; and troth^ I didn't see that 
same chaise drive up the night with a 
dry eye; for," he added, turning to the 
Kenyman, ^^ it was in that very chaise, 
)vhich my lord brought his el^ant bride 
in, that I aflterwards carried her son, af- 
ter her death, down to Dunkerron to 
measter O'Leary's, from whence he 
never returned dead or alive." 

,^' That's the yomg lord, was drowned 
oflPthe Bay of Kerimare, in his own bit 
of a corraghj and they say haunts the 
chapelry of Glensky to this hour," de- 
manded the Kenyman. 

" Och! to my heavy sorrow," said the 
mendicant, dropping the vessel he waa 
measuring the com with, and leaning 
over the chest, *^that was a sore day 
for me. Sir, for if he was in it this hour,^ 
it isn't in this condition I'd be, ould 
and lame, poor and desolate, and so I 
tould Measter O'Leary last week, who 
dropt salt tears when he saw me.'* 
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^Last week!" reiterated the stranger; 
then^ with a change of voice, he added^ 
**Were you in Kerry last week, in 
Dunkerron? I am travelling that way, 
and should like to know the state of 
the roads." 

*^ I was not. Sir, in Kerry, and never 
put my foot in it since I left the young 
gentleman there, that's the honourable 
De Montenay Fitzadelm." 

^^ You sakJ you saw O'Leary there, I 
thought." 

" It was down in the Peninmila I saw 
Mr. Terence Oge O'Leary, your honor, 
and am but just come from it this 
day." 

^^ The Peninsula!" repeated the Com- 
modore, *' where is that?" 

^^ The Peninsula -of Dunore, Sir, on 
the other side of the Boggra mountains, 
where the Marquis's castlei is, on the 
sea-side, at the bcrttom of the country, a 
lovely fine place/* 

^^ I suppose thi castle is in ruins ^" 
, t 2 
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observed Mr. De Vere, fearelessly— 1 
mean Dunore cattle." 

^^ Not at all, your hpnor, but as good 
as the day it was built, ev^ etone bf it; 
aye, faith, aud better; for sure it was get- 
ting ready two years back for the young 
mad ^^arquis ; but the workroe^ have 
been stopped since he went beside him- 
self: and it would have been his cou- 
sins that was drowned, only for the.viK/ 
lainy of the world that bap^hed the 
cratur to the wilds of Kerry, as Mr. 
O'Leary says, and no luck could follow, 
them after that, great as they are now.'* 

^^ I remember that OXeary when he 
was out of his mind himself," said the 
landlady, " and I a bit of a slip of a girl; 
he used to be wandering in the moun- 
tains here, and bothering the world with 
the Macarthies and the Fitzadbjums, 
and looking for their ould castles^ in, 
lone places.'*' 

^^Och, then, he's brave and hearty 
now> Mrs. Gaflhey/* returned thjB Jame 
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hostler, ^* and has a fine school in the 
preceptory of Monaster-^ni-oriel. Many 
thanks to friar Dennis 0*Sulivan, the 
superior ; for it was he who took him 
up, and preached the devil out of him 
(for they *ay he was possessed), and set 
him down there, sniig and aisy, in the 
friary ; and allows him to let his own 
apartment to bathers that come to the 
lolt wather, when himself s not in it: 
and, troth, you wouldn*t^think, the day^ 
he had put more than fifty years over 
his head^ that's Mr. O'Leary, though 
he*s sixty right out ; for its thirty-four 
years since his wife got the nursing 
at Court Pitzadelm, and T&cence was 
twenty-six good then, and a brave 
lump of a poor scholj^*, when he missed 
his vocation,* and married - Soosheen 
O'Calaghan/' 

^^ They say it was larnfng cracked 

his brain,*' observed tiie landlady. 

■ " ■ ' ' ■ I i - i I ■ I. I ■ ' h , *, 

* Vocation — to the priesthood. To miss vo* 
•atioB, always means to fall in love* 
I 3 
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^^ No^ troth ! but grief for the loss of 
his foster child ; and to this day, when 
he isn^t going on with his Shanaos of 
the Mac^ptJiies More> its of him he bes 
talking, in spite of the Crawlejs." The 
mendicant hostler now raised the siev^ 
of oats on his head, and hobbled back 
to the stables. 

^^ Och ! but it's k pity of him, the era- 
tur," said IVfrs. Gaffney, whose evident 
love of gossipry was much gratified .by 
the conversation which had accidentally 
arisen — ^^ poor and lame as he is now, a 
Baccah, begging bis bit through the 
country, and betimes doing a turn here 
for us: why, then, he has seen great 
days formerly, and was whipper-in to 
Lord « Fitzadelm, that's the black 
baron, and often called in to sing *^ the 
hunt of Kilruddery* for my lord and 
the quality in the great parlour after 
dinner ; and at last lent him even his 
trifle of wages, and sold his bit of a 
place to raise money for him, and got 
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his lameness by being thrown off\sx his 

service ; and there yoti are now, Fineen 

Mac Crehan, without a rag to kiver you, 

or a shed to lay your head under, or a 

hit of a bed to die on, or a»;;much as 

would buy a pipe to wake you with, this 

night. Ah ! then, nothing ever thriv 

with them Fitzadelms: they had the 

hlack drop in them, for all they were 

the portliest men in the country (though 

I never see them, barring in pictures), 

and to this day its a saying in the coun* 

try, ^ comely and wicked like a Fitz- 

adelm.' Well, there's the last .stick and 

stone of the court to be sold next week. 

We had orders to stick up the bill^ Sirs, 

here, from Mr. Crawley's land-baily of 

Dunore, who passed through the 

mountains yesterday." 

" Then the devil set his foot after 
him wherever he goes, and that he may 
never come back, I pray Christ,*' said 
the driver, as he. drew his cotamore 
round him, and went forth to look after 
the equipage. 

Digitized by VjOOQIC 



If6 rJL6RSNCC MACARTHY. 

To this pious adjuration a very general 
*^ amen"' was returned ; while both the 
travellers^ as if moved by the same im- 
pulse of curiosity, advanced to read the 
advertisement hung over the chiftmey, 
by the rushrlight which was fastened in 
a cleft stick near it. This paper indi* 
cated that the old castle and mansion 6f 
Court Fit:^elin, beautifully situate 
in a vall^, watered by Jthe Avon Fienne, 
and sheltered by the Galties and Batly- 
liowry mountains, were to be put up for 
»le on a certain day, or might be pur- 
chased by private contract. The mate* 
rials were strongly recommended to any 
gentleman who was building; and a' 
few acres of meadow land, with the li- 
berties of a certain portion of the salmon 
fishery on the Avpn-Fienne, were to be 
*old or leased. References were to be 
made to Darby Crawley, Esq. New- 
town, Mount Crawley-Dunore, or at his 
,house, Merrion Square, Dublin. 

" I should like to«ee this Court Fitz- 
adelm,*^ said the Commodore, address- 
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ing Mr. De Vere in Spanish. — '^ Per* 
haps I may be induced to purchase it* 
!Ilie fishery of a fine river is a strong in- 
ducement^ and my future destiny I hope 
is. to reside in this country/' 

" I should like to see it also, and will 
accompany you. By its vicinity to the 
Ballyhowry mountains, it can^t be far 
from Buttevant/' replied De Vere. 

On enquiries made from the landlady^ 
and partly answered by the ill-looking 
man at the* three-legged table^ they 
found tiiat Court Fiizadelm lay due 
south of the Ballyhowry mountains, 
*^ Then/' said the Commodore, ^^ I can 
ttake it en chemin faisant to the penin* 
«da of Dunore." 

" Dunore!" repotted the younger 
traveller : " I thought you were pro- 
.eeeding to Kerry?" 

*' Not immediately/' was the careless 
reply ; and the next moment the Com- 
modore, observing that he woidd en- 
deavoiu* to expedite their journey, left 
l5 
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the house. De Vere meantime took 
out his Spertcer, and threw himself upon 
the settle^ in the place of the female in 
the frize cloak^ to whom the landlady 
was serving out some milk in another 
part of the kitchen ; when his neigh- 
bour in the calash^ jerking the skirt of 
her riding cloak forward^ which he had- 
incautiously sat upon^ observed — ^^ I'd 
trouble you to move off: you were not 
so ready to put your comet her* on me, 
when you refused me making a third in 
the chay, why! from Dublin to Ca- 
fihel/' 

Startled at this half-remembered ac- 
cent, De Vere raised his eyes fearfully, 
and under the yawning cavity of the 
calash beheld the red nose and p^en. 
^ectacles of Mrs. Magillicuddy. He 
sprung from his seat and left the house. 
" For heaven's sake," he exdaimed, as 
with rapid strides he advanced to his feU 

♦ " Cmiie^Afr"— officious intrarifcness^ 
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low traveller^ who stood talking near the 
door to the Baccah and the Kerry horse- 
dealer — *^ for heaven's sake let us bex>ff 
direcdy, tuith or without a wheel. Who 
do you think one of the two females at 
the fire may be?" 

^^ Not your night-mare^ I hope/' said 
thq Commodore^ smiling— ^^ not Mrs. 
Magillicuddy/* 

" My night-mare^ indeed !*' he re- 
iterated^ shrugging his shoulders: ^^ this 
is being fairly hag-ridden/' 

"^agillicuddy !*' repeated the driver 
of the first-arrived ehaise^ who was put- 
ting-to his horses. ^^ Is that the ould 
lady's name, your honor ? Why, then, 
troth, she's a gendewoman every taste 
of her, and pays finely; and for that 
^ame I bate your chay fairly, and got in 
half an hour before yez/^ 

" Where did you start from," asked 
Owny, coming forward. 

" Frpm Cashel ; and came the low 
road; and wonders yez would take to 
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the mduntedns ; only it's what I be* 
lieve you lort your way. Sir/' he re- 
plied. 

" And where are you gomg j:o 
now ?'* asked De Vere, evidently inte- 
rested in the question. 

^^ We are going on to one side of 
Dohemile, Sir: and if we can't make 
that tefore ten o'clock, we are to stop 
at the New Inn ; for th* ould lady doesn't 
care to be on the road after the inoon 
goes down, though from this to Done- . 
Taile is as beautiful as a bowling-green.** 

^^ I think/' said Mr.'Ite Vere, '' I 
should be well contented to remain 
here to-night if there was a chance ai 
clean beds, or even of frc^h hether : we 
could then proceed to Court Fit^adelm 
early to-mmrow, instead of having to 
tread back our steps by going to But* 
tevant first.'' This was addressed to the 
Commodore. 

'^ Och, then, not better beds you'll 
get in the barony than at the little baek^ 
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room at Lis-na-sleugh,** observedOwhy, 
ivho appeared to listen with attention; 
•^ and I carried two gentlemen 'here 
who slept in them last week, and one of 
them a priest^ tliat's Friar O'Sullivan^ on 
his way to Cork.** 

^^ Then we will endeavour to make 
xmr arrangements aooordingly/* said De 
Vere^ 'turning sharp nmnd^ and coming 
in contact widi the whalebone of Mrs. 
Magillicuddy*s calash; for she had stood 
for the last few minutes behind them. 

*^ Why, then, man," she ^xdaimed 
to her driver, " will you lave off your 
gossip, and not keep us here till mid- 
night, why r 

To this remonstrance, niadein a most 
stentorian voice, the man replied^ by 
opening tlie chaise door, letting down 
the steps, and letting in the infirm Mrs. 
Magillipuddy and her more youthful 
attendant, who sprung lightly into the 
chaiseafterher:~theyimfliediately drove 
away. 
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'^ I told you,** said the younger tntr 
veller, " we were fated to remain at this 
miserable little mountain ion." 

*^ Tlie fatality lies in y^ur preposses- 
sions/* replied the Commodore^ " or if 
you will, in the super-humun influence 
of Mrs. Magillicuddy ; for it appears 
that your motions are retarded or acce- 
lerated, according to your coiijunctions 
or opposition with that most repelling 
body. She rules the ascendant." 
. ^* Well," he replied, . shrugging his 
shoulders, 

^ In Iter bright radiaoce aod collateral heat^ 
May I be comfotied^-n^t in her sphere.** 

*^ And yet, "said the Commodore, ^^ she 
is a w:oman/' 

^^ A woman ! Sex hath but one ag^: 
that passed, there is neither man nor 
woman. Who would assign to such a 
thing as that a gender, with her lungs 
and her bulk, her natural defects an^l 
artificial disgusts, her Bardplph's nose, 
and tower of. horse hair. A woman ! 
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gracious heaven ! compared to the crea- 
tures one has seen^ to the beings one 
has fancied^ who fw a moment have 
flashed their radiance on one*s dreary 
life path! and this a woman! 'Tis 
altogether another species^ made of 
other elements, and composed of other 
organs!'* 

As he thus stood *^ chewing the cud 
of sweet and bitter fancies," in apostro* 
phizing all that was lovely in the se:^ 
and all that had ceased to be so, leaning 
against the door, his eyes fixed upon 
the silver-lined clouds, that passed in 
forms various and fantastic as his own 
thoughts, before the broad bright moon, 
his more active, more vigilant fellow 
traveller, was occupied in providing for^ 
their night's accommodation. He had 
also enquired for the driver, to inform 
him of their new arrangements, and 
learned from the lame hostler, that he 
was gone behind the other chaise, as far 
as the smith's forge, for an iron pin, 
which was wanting to the compleat re^ 
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ifistatement of the broken machinery oT 
their own crazy carriage. 
' The circumstance of two such guests 
remaining for the night at Lis-na-sleugh, 
produced a business and bustle most un- 
usual beneath its humble roof. Shaneen,* 
the boy, was employed iu catching, kill- 
ing, and plucking a fowl, which had 
(reckless of the fate that awaited it,) 
taken up its roost on the rafter of the 
kitchen. The baccah was occupied in 
^ preparing such a table equipage for sup- 
per as the house afforded; and the 
-hostess herself gave her attention to the 
little bed-room. 

This apartment, which communicated 
•^by a few steps with tihe parlour, con* 
tained two small, old fashioned bed* 
•teads, with patch-work quilts, the ac- 
cumulated fragments of half a century ; 
and check curtains of transparent tex- 
ture. Though poor and mean, it was 
cleanly and cheerful ; and was* just such 
a sleeping apartment as is to be found 

* Shaneen— Little John— Jack- 
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in every inn in* Ireland, that lies in a 
road but little frequented. 

When the strangers returned to the 
iiouse, from a short refreshing walk 
among the moonlight glens, the house 
was eleared of its guests, silent and tran* 
quit. A elean cloth was spread upon 
the parlor table, the turf fire blazed 
brightly; and though there was no wine 
to be had, and they had not yet made 
up their palates to what Peter the Great 
called ^^ Irish wine, "yet the clear spring 
>that gushed from the neighbouring 
rock was pure falemian to thirsty and 
temperate travellers. The supper pre- 
pared by their cordial hostess, though 
homely, was all friandise to appetites 
sharpened by the n^ountain air, and 
placed beyond the delicacy of fastidious- 
ness by long fast 

Owny, who had returned from the 
forge, enquired carelessly " if they had 
now the place to themselves, barring 
the gentlemen," and being answered in 
the affirmative (for the three guests in 
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the kitchen, the horse-dealer, the pedlar, 
and his companion, had all departed 
under favour of the moonlight), he im- 
mediately threw off his cotamore, csixt- 
been, and wig. Light, alert, and dili- 
gent, he now officiated as valet to the 
gentlemen, and as coadjutor to Mrs. 
€rafihey's establishment; andhis services 
added considerably to the little sum of 
comfort and accommodation which the 
travellers could naturally expect, in this 
improved imitation of a Spanish Posada. 
Meantime the Irish kead millejkltha * 
*hone in every eye, and beamed its wel- 
come on the strangers. The obvious 
goodwill rfall compensated for the de- 
ficiency of ability, but too obvious ; 
and even the younger, and less easily 
satisfied guest, was led to observe of the 
little Shebean of Lis-nu^leughy as the 
French philosopher did of the world, 
*^ si tout n-y est pas bien, tout eat 
passable. k 

* Hundred (bousand welcome8« 
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<JHAPTER IV. 

^' This Eden, this demi.paradise 
This dear dear land is now leased out 
Like to a tenement, or pelting farm." 

Shakespeare. 

^* What harmony is this ? 
Marvelious, sweet mosic; 
Give us kind keepers, heaven." 

Ibid* 

^^ Were such things here as we do speak 
about? or have we eaten of the Insane root 
that takes the reason prisoner ?" 

Ibid. 

There is scarcely any cabaret in the 
•remote parts of Ireland, over whose 
door is exhibited the usual advertise^ 
ment of ^^ good entertainment for man 
and beast,** where a tolerable breakfast 
may not be procured; the abundance 
and freshness of the milk, butter, and 
eggs usually compensating for the indif* 
ferent quality of that far-fetched and 
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vivifying herb, which the widow Gaffh^ 
assured her guests was "iligant tay 
from Cork/' as they seated themselves 
at her breakfast table, after the refresh* 
ing repose of the night. Luckily they 
were just then in a temper of mind to 
take much upon faith, and to be pleased 
on very scanty premises. That, which 
under the influence of exhaustion and 
evening gloom, was deemed misadven- 
ture, to the renovated spirits of morning 
and sunshine was amusing incident 
merely, and stimulating variety. There 
was a novelty, a romantic singularity 
in their actual position, which lent it a 
peculiar ch^rm (at least, to the younger 
traveller, to whom it was evident that 
whatever was new was good)^ while 
it was obvious to both, that even the 
wildest parts of Ireland afforded security 
to the stranger^s wandering: for it 
is only the local, official oppressor who 
has any thing to fear from an ig- 
norant and suffering population ; a p^ 
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pulation^ which, strangers to the protec- 
tion of the laws, fly forredress tothatforce^ 
by which alone th^ and their ancestors 
have been governed for centuries. 

The travellers left the inn of Lis^na- 
sleugh, followed by the blessings of itg 
inhabitants, excited by their liberality. 
Had the younger of them been capable 
of observing any thing, in which he 
was not himself personally concerned, 
he might have noticed that, previous to 
their departure, his mysterious com* 
panion had b6«n engaged in a con* 
ference with the lame hostler, which 
lasted for a considerable time: for while 
Owny was putting-to the horses, and 
arranging the portmanteaux, the C<»n* 
modore, with arms folded, brows com- 
pressed, and eyes full of eager listening 
curiosity, remained sil^[idy attentive to 
some narration, which seemed circum* 
stantially detailed by the ba(2cah« As 
they both stood under the shadow of an ' 
impending cM, the bold figure of the^' 
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Commodore in deep shade^ and darkly 

defined^ the bending form of the cripple 

supported by hi« crutch, and tinged with 

the light of a straggling sunbeam, they 

seemed appropriate figures for the wild 

scenery that surrounded them. In this 

point of view they were only considered 

by the tasteful observer, who stood look- 

ingat them through his half-closed eyes, 

and who simply noted the effect of their 

picturesque grouping, without one sur-« 

mise as to its cause. -^The mountains 

the travellers had crossed, and the glen> 

in which they had passed the night, soon 

receded from thdir view: their journey 

lay along a comparatively good road, 

among a long chain of hills, whichfencpd 

within their undulating boundaries 

many a lovely glen and romantic valley, 

brightening in the morning sunshine. 

AccUvity rose above acclivity, lifting 

their bleak bare heads to the clouds, in 

wild and savage magnificence — those to 

the west forming ^ boundaries of the 
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county of Kerry ; those to the north and 
east, the Ballyhowry and Nagle moun- 
tains^ inclosing the classical sceneryof 
Spencer ; his own Mole, rising conspi- 
cuously above all. 

In the bosom of this wild and fantas- 
tic region, after a journey of twelve 
miles, the valley of Glenfionne, or the 
Juir valley^ was announced by the 
driver ; and the old woods and towers 
of Court Fitzadelm were discovered in' 
the distance, crowning a rocky summit, 
whicfh seemed to hang perpendicularly 
over the winding waters of the Avon 
Fionne. The demesne of this fine old 
seat was accessible by many mountain 
ravines from the south ; but the design 
of its late lord, who had cut a road 
across a branch of the Galties, to facili- 
tate and to shorten the way from Dub- 
in, though inadequately executed, was 
judiciously conceived. On that side its 
situation was inaccessible, remote,, and 
romantic. The extensive stone wall, 
which ran round the north of the de- 
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mesne, forming an opposite barrier t^ 
that made by the winding river, was in 
many places dismantled and broken 
down ; and through its frequent breaches, 
it exhibited the result of that pernicious 
and exhausting system of farming re- 
sorted to in such places. The ci-devant 
agent, now the actual but absent mas- 
ter, had let out this , beautiful demesne 
in what is called jobbing farms, whose 
tillage rarely extends beyond the grow- 
ing of potatoes; fpr which purpose the 
ground is uncalculatingly burned, to pro- 
duce one good crop to its temporary 
possessor. Here and there vestiges of 
wretched crops of grass and oats evinced 
the land utterly exhausted; and, in 
many places, it was abandoned to the 
wild growth of weeds and briars. Al- 
most every where the old meadow and 
pasture grounds were covered *with 
furze, broom, and rushes, which, though 
now yellow and rich to the eye, were 
still but *' unprqfitahly gay'' 

The subdivisions of petty property 
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were marked by rude meerin^, and each 
temporary tenant Kad secured Im own 
rood of ground with unjrfanted mounds, 
whose occasional gaps were stopped^ 
with brambles and hea^h bushes. Thfr 
coarse and rude system of fanning added 
much to the desolate and n^lected as* 
pect of a naturally lovely scene, which, 
in its present state, formed an apt qn* 
tome of the abandoi^d dwellings of the 
Irish absentees. 

The scanty and miserable population 
which appeared in the neighbourhood 
of the onc^ princely Court Fitzadelm 
was appropriately wretched and neg- 
lected. From a few mud-built huts, 
raised against the park wall, occasionally 
issued a child or a pig, while the head 
of its squalid mistress appeared for a 
moment tha-ough the cloud of smoke 
which - streamed from the door, and 
then suddaily retreated. The long and 
broken road which wound round the 
wall, seemed to lengthen as the travel- 
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lets }>roce6d«d ; and duey st<qqied tc> en* 
<juiKc die way to the nearest aj^roach 
of ^ poor man who was drhring a lamb 
ymAi a straw cope round tts leg; The 
man pointed to a winding in die road^ 
and directed th^n ta the ruined gates (^ 
the prineipal entrance: he then took 
i^p the wearied bmb on his idioulders^ 
»ftd proceeded suHoily on* 
' *^ The cratnrT' ssud the drnrer, who 
was now walking beside his horses^ as 
were also the gentlemen: ^ God help 
him ! be is now going aU the vmy to 
Ballinispig &ir with that bit of a Iamb; 
eight good long mfles, and nuiy be it 
won't brmg him over three tinpinnies/' 
^^ There iis^** said the Commod(Hie, 
^^ a mixture of indolence and laborious- 
mess in these miserable people ^hat b 
sk^uW; they have neither the activity 
of savages nor the industry of civiliza^ 
tion. They want energy for the one^ 
and motive bt the ^ther.** 

^ What I should compkdn «£ in Ik»- 
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hud," repKed Pe Vere, ^^ i^ that lhe» 
is no rural life; no pastoral Maimers > 
no subjects for the Idjrb of l1lB0)priti£V 
nor the Arcadia of Samiazafo;'' 

^^ I would rather see it a£i ii^piR)piisbBr 
subject fw the Georgics of Visgily tfie 
native energy of the people p^acticdly^ 
applied to the natural resources^ of the 
kmd^ was the reply. 

lliey had now reached ike entrsncd 
of what had been considei^od one of the 
mo^t magni^cent demesnes ia irektnd, 
once forming part of the prineipalitly ol 
the . Macarthiefty and successively pass^ 
n^ by grants and forfeitures froni tfaemi 
to the powerful Desn«^ds, and again ta 
the favoured Fitzadehiis. It was now* 
th^ iU^maiii^ed ixMssessionof anottoraey, 
who had held it partly on mortgagesnd 
partly fay fesoe firom. die ^er Bteoil 
Fitzaddm, designated in the eouirtr^ 
byr .the soubrigaci: of the ^ Blac^ 
BitmoN/*^ 

The ey^ of both strang^s seeamd 
K 2 
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equGlHy anxious in their gaze^ which 
was more expressive of obscure and. 
faded recognition than of mere idle cu- 
riosity. A long range of iron gate pre- 
sented ifafelf to their view, much broken, 
the bars drawn out, and the tracery 
, covered with rust. The massive stone 
pillars on either side, overgrown with 
lichens, still exhibited some vestiges of 
handsome sculpture : the capital of one 
was surmounted by an headless eagle ; 
the other shewed the claw and part of 
the body of a gos4iawk, both natives of 
the surrounding mountains, and well 
imitated in black marble, drawn from 
their once worked, qiiairries. Two 
lod^s mouldered on either side into ab- 
solute ruin ; and the intended improve- 
ment of a Grecian portko to one, never 
finished, was still obvious in the scat- 
tered fragments of furzes and entabla. 
tures which -lay cholaked amidst heaps 
of nettles, furze-bushes, and long rye- 
grass. The broad approach was still 
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visibly mark^out^ though nowmos«- 
grown and green, winding through 
beautifully undulating but neglected 
grounds ; and there was a kind of mi- 
mic forest, richly cloathing the sides of 
the elevated bights^ .which rose, like 
little mountains, from the southern 
shore of the river, deceiving the eye, 
an4 appearing the same luxuriant wood 
which had once bloomed there. It was 
now but the sprouting stumps succeeding 
to the lofty majesty of the full-grown 
oak, pine, and mountain ash, for which 
this country was once so celebrated. 

Frequently and recently as the hatchet 
had been applied to the towering woods 
of Court Fit^adelm, a few clumps and 
clusters of verv ancient and noble trees 
were still left standing; but the red 
marks impre3sed upon their brown 
barks evinced that they also were de- 
stined to immediate destruction. 

While the travellers stood boking 
upon thi9 fine, but ^melancholy scene, 
k3 
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-^he drwe^ dmist hie head through thie 
broken bs^wof the g^ And directing h^ 
vod<» to«rards one of the ruined lodges^ 
whence issued a £edble «moke^ cried 
4>ut, *^AlIeen:ma chree ! Atleondeelisihr 

^^ Who do you call to ?^ asked the 
C^Qiinodore, iiapatieiidjr endeavouring 
to 4>pea the gate. 

^ To iitde Efimi^ plaze your )ioaor, 
!the daughter of the poor baceah at 
|iiis.-4ia^sleugh^ who lived here with her 
•OttldgrMiny^ that k^f^t the gates in b<>th 
tji4>uld lord'« tiaie^ and it hediridden 
now : 4luiit't aa the haccah tgiuld fue last 
m^f when I was axing him about the 
way>. AKeen ma vourneen/^ 

^*C|iie shin,*** answered a sfar^ Tc»oe 
koKi within; snd the next min^e a 
jfigupe^emall, wild^ andfrightful^ bounded 
over the pkuik laid before the lodge- 
door, and «too.d at the gste. To a few 
words addressed to her in IHsh, she 
4ent ^ timid biit <fised attention \ then 
♦ Whq^Tthut, 
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flew back to dre lodge, and inttfttitlyT&- 
turned with a large massive key, wkich 
'•he aj^Hed with extraordmary jstrengdi 
to the rustf lock; and die heavy gates 
jopened slowly, to admit th^ «iwi0«d 
Tisitois* 

^Thafsmy caen4»y-deeli«h;'* iaii 
Owny, kindly patting a head^ to whose 
thidc and matted locks adbeiied jsome 
bearded tMstles. The btde portress 
landed wifth all t^ wildnesB df fi^ 
toity; b«it shrank, soared, and intU 
ttidated, as she snatched the <]^fiered 
remuneration from the Commedopc's 
feand. Het countenance, feowwer, 4s%* 
hibited rather the stupor of unawaSc^ed 
mteilect, than a natural ^eficieacy of 
intelligence. ' ' 

^* That's a poor inmcenty your ho- 
nor : the likes of thetti be laitWtys 
found in lonely places, like the tmld 
court here ; and ^wrings kick with '(h^ 

# My yellow.hcttded darliog. 
K4 



Digitized 



by Google 



^00 FLOEENCC MACAKTHT. 

they say. But for all that she's a n^ 
furaly her father tells me she's the 
finest cat-hunter and bird-catcher m 
the barony round ; and is quite cute at 
fathering brushneens for the bit of fire, 
and catering among the neighbours with 
the cruiskeen * and wallet for her <mld 
bed-ridden granny/ *^ 

To this account theCommodore made 
no r^ly, but shrugged his shoulders; 
and both gentlemen proceeded in silence 
throu^ the demesne, While Owny 
entered the lodge to make some en- 
quiries from the bed-ridden lodge^ 
keeper relative to the house ; whether 
it was to be seen, and who occupied it. 
The grounds were divided into little 
plots and job-farms, up to the door of 
the mansion, which-stood on a rocky 
hight over the river. On the opposite 
shores ascended a range of well wooded 
acclivities, whose summits mingled with 

* A little pitcher. 
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the line of the horizon. Of the ori- 
ginal building nothing now remained 
but a square ivy-clad tower, called Des^ 
morid's castle, flanking a less imposing 
edifice, built by the Fitzadelms in the 
reign of James^ the First. This wing 
was in good preservation: biit the 
modem facade, raised forty years b^k 
by Baron Fitzadelm, the Tiema-JDhu,. 
was ruinous and mouldering. It had 
been biijlt by contract, was rapidly got 
up for a particular purpose, and had been 
constructed with bad materials, most 
of which were not even yet paid for; 
The precipitous declivities which swept 
down from the rocky foundation of the 
house to the river had been cut into 
terrace gardens, ^ fashion still observ- 
able at the seats of the andent nobility 
of Munster: and it was melancholy to 
observe the stunted rose-tree, and other 
once-cultivated, but now degenerate 
shrubs' and flowers, raising their heads 
amongst nettles and briers, and long 

K 5 
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fiMfie of rockHBrofkc all aiy^b mooii^ 
fnei^ of the bad taste of the day in 
y&hich dhey irore raisi^d^ aod of the 
vaaton fi^Hee of the persoiw who pro* 
jecteddienu 

^ lit W4$ doiihlless from a aoene Kkie 
thii^^ jfiil^^^erved Mr. Da Vere^ plud^iog 
an halfrperieh^ rose^ to which adfaened 
ihe fol^ge x>f the jiea%^ ntghtHBl^ide^ 
^ thai; fiipewor dfe»r fn§ p^etfeal me- 
taphor of tiie »eie^ i^ Fioe isfirngMig 
lip amidst the $dop9 of viitoe T 

*^ And wi^Ii their Wug^is the gentle plants did 

teat; 
Bjit e«tr fDe#e«mB« i»f th* irMnous ia<c« 
I jRf 10 v^ loi^inM} wUh keinfifi h^^t^ 
7J^^)9r^th9llmn^4f»f %^|i4^JMe, . 
Apd ^ith Itronj^ haii4 t^ir fruitful rankne^s 

did deface/' 

^ It is %}m», perhapt/* n^med ib^ 
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Commodore, ^^ tlial the i^htful faesir 
of Court FatEaifehii would act^ did fee 
behcdd tiiid ptuce as We how see it*'' 

'^ No/' relied De Vet^ Aiagine 
awayto^sdifertbe ime and the :ni^il:. 
shade. ^\ It is probabb that the Kpra- 
^etitsAirt of tbe Fiti^dehn &fiiily (for 
the Hnfortutiat^4itid i»Miae Miii'^[im «f 
Dunore cannot be deemed^«uch) would 
look upon this atident m^k of hin M- 
eestors, aB 1 now view it, with a new 
feeling of contempt for the sp^ck* to 
which he belongs ; and with a^ HttVe 
interest for the posterity that ih to follow, 
as to the ancestry that preceded him, 
he would put it up to the bai^ttier, tod 
Ity to enjoy its price in happiiflf ft^gibns 
and m^re genial eliimes/* 

i* he would, on the tonttktf, pet* 
haps/' said the CoWmodo^^, wi^ ^ 
^hetnence tinctured with iitepreftssihle 
hidignation^ *' endeavoiir to itede^ra tb« 
folly and ttegligeoM of hid ai^c^tolr^, 
wrest hit paternal defliesme from the 
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grasp of frauds or re-purchase it firotti 
the gripe of sordidfiess; he wcmld then 
raise its ikll^i towers, reclaim ills neg- 
lected soil> cherish the miseifable popu- 
lation, and expiate the violence and 
rapacity by which his distant fore- 
&thers obtained thi» still beaatifiil ter- 
ritory, by a constant «nd beneficial resi-* 
dence in the land whence he draws h)s. 
siq>port and existence/' ' ^ 

^^ You know but little of Calista,'' re- 
plied De Vere, smiling significantly — 
*^yott know but little of Lord Adelm 
Fitzadehn.'* 

. '^Wha i* he?'* asked the Commo^ 
dwe, <}uidkly. 

*^ Why, the only brother of the pre- 
sentMar(]^sofDunore,heirjpresuQ[iptive 
of his title and possession^; nptt^know 
him would airgue yovrself ujnJcnowm'' 

** Ctti true," sstid tiie Conunodore^ 
,witb the tone, of sudden recoljliection^. 
^ I have heand oi such a prison*'" 
^ I imppose 80y was the dry reply.. 
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Owny now joined them with the in- 
f<»rmation that the house wm to be 
aeen, and that it ^was inhabited by an 
old houaekeeper, a . follower of the 
Crawley family, nick-hamed Prote&tant 
MoU^ the ' divirs own smnt/ one he 
had often heard of, but never seen, and 
so called in regftrd of her having once 
been a great Papist and a Fbteeny* and 
haying afterwards beopme a hedger, 
(that's a tum^coat), and was made a 
kiln-dried Protestant, by Miss Crawley^ 
a great preacher, and sister to the Port* 
rieve of Dunore, Toamey Crawley^ Esq; 
a raal ^lave driv^, that had many a 
poor man's sowl to answer for* While 
he spoke, he was vainly applying a 
atosie to the feeding doors of the great 
entraiice(forthe.knocker was off), and 
at last went round to the rear of the 
building, in search of a moire easy in* 
gress. In a few minutesi his head ap^ 
peated through one of the front win- 
dows; and assuring the gentlemen he 



♦ Derotee. 
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would be ilown in-a cracky and open the 
hall door for them^ he indulged himself 
in a momentary view of the surrounding 
scene. He soon^ however, descended^ 
and was heard unbarring the long- 
dosed portals, which slowly c^ned ixy 
admit the strang€$rs. A most capacious 
hall of black marble discovered on 
either side several doors, half panndled ; 
a superb, but dismantled staircase, in 
the centre, brandied off into a corrklor^ 
which surrounded the hall, and appear^ 
ed to lead to different apartments. Tlie 
rafters had in many places &llen in ; 
and the plaister of the still cramMing 
ceiling lay in heaps upon the flow. 

This ruinous and melancholy ^ippewp^ ~ 
ance gave peculiar force to a motto m 
gdd letters over the folding doors of a 
private theatre, which opened into the 
left side of the hall. The motto wai 
^^ Liau^ while we can.** 

\' Laugh while w« can!'* repeated the 
Commodore, with a sbamg^ that was at 
most a shudder. 
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^^Oh, its ddi^os/* observed De 
V^K, ironically, " a thii^ to morali» 
a song withall/^ 

^^ Why then, its Kttle o£ it them gets 
now that put it up there, why! that's 
now, jGrod help them, in a place where 
Ifaere'sno laughing, but weeping, and 
wailing, and gnashing of teeth// 

l^he strangers turned round at this 
unexpected addreas, but not unknown 
accent, and beheld Mrs. Magillieud<fy 
close behind them. 

^ This is the housekeeper, who will 
them your honors the place," said 
Owi^,«ad then retired to locdc after his 
Hotsea. De Vere drew back many 
pao^ firom the frightful phantom of hit 
iinagmation; The Commodore stood 
surptiaed, and something amiMed at the 
^ect which this sudden apparition pro^ 
duced on his companion. Mrs. Magttti* 
cuddy, whose face was partly wra}^»d 
1^ ki » worsted stocking, $nd who was 
endeavouring to k^ep a bMwn ptper 
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steeped in whiskey on her iK)se, looked 
at them for a moment through her large 
green spectacles^ and addressed them 
both in a tone of great. familiarity, ob- 
serving, 

" Well, who knows but we may niert 
in heaven yet; little chance as there 
seems for some of us now, why! for 
we ve met often enough in this world 
any how, and may again when least ex- 
pected. And its little yez thought when 
ye refused me a third in your chay to 
Tipperary, that I'd be shewing ^ou 
Court Fitzadelm; and is as much mis^ 
tress here as the kdy, if she was in it^ 
and will be till it fall into better bandsi 
plaze God. Why then, yez . had great 
luck, gentlemen, not to go in the chay 
from Dublin; for its in it, ^hm^ I got 
one of nay rheumatrix fits, all down the 
face and hestd of me. And it was the 
Xiord's will, I should be overturn^ last 
night, conaing here, and. broke my nbse^ 
whyl Well, what matter? Sbure I U 
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he worse afore I'm better; for whom 
the Lord loveth, he chasteneth. Is my 
strength the strength of stone, or is my 
flesh of brass ? No^ troth ! And so this 
young man here tells me yez want to 
see the consarn;^ Why then, its a sad 
place now; a watch*tower in a wilder- 
ness. And little ever I thought to see 
the likes of yez in it again, though many 
of your sort frequented it formerly/' 

*^ Of our sort ? Why what do you 
take us for?" asked the Commodore 
in some surprise, tinctured with seem- 
ing uneasiness. 

*^ For two rakes of quality, dear, going 
about the innocent .country, seeking 
whom yez may devour, like the old one^ 
why!" 

^ The gentlemen both smiled ;. and 
even De Vere seemed not displeased at 
the definition given of his appearance 
by the, formidable Mrs. Magillicuddy, 
alias " Protestant Moll.'' Still, how* 
ever, he hung back, and looked upou 
her with disgust and apprehen$ion» 
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^' I understand/' said the Gommo* 
dore, "that this old mansion, with a few 
acres of the ancient deujesne, is to be 
sold, and I wish to examine the pre- 
mises, before I apply for the fcerms to 
Mr. Crawley, to whose seat I am now 
proceeding.'* "As to the bouse," said 
Mrs. Ma^llicuddy, ^^ it is an house of 
clay now;'' and she waddled before 
them towards the theatre, tiie door of 
which she threw opeik: " An hoMse of 
clay^ whose Jhundatum is m the dud^ 
and which is crushed before the motk 
There /—there's the deviXstdkemade.^* 

Curiosity iww got the b^fer ci pre- 
judice ; and Mr. De Vere approached 
to examine this monument of; former 
dissipation and refinement, in scenes so 
inappropriate to its site. Most of the 
decorations, and nearly all the iseal* 
and scenery, had been removed. Birt 
jragments of scarlet cloth remain^ 
upon a bench, which had not been 
taken away. A cut wood scene stiH 
occupied the stage; and some oma- 
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mental pais tbfig and gilding were visible 
on the.eeiling and e<Hiiice. 

^' This was a box fitted up for the 
Xoid Lieutenant/' said Mrs. Magilli- 
coddy, deating herself on the solitary 
foendi ; ^^ and when the bishop's lady 
came here to see:me^ after my wonder- 
ful conversaon (and it was Miss Crawley 
that idelivered me ^nom the workings of 
miqaity^) and found the Rev. Mr. Scam- 
'uM tttting with me m this very place^ 
•(ibr he came to^sit this benighted idis- 
tiiict, and to take 'Under hie proteoticMi 
tiie perishing *8inners of the hiil coimtry) 
45ays the bishop's lady to me, (fbr my 
iooinrepsioii made a gFeat ndise^ Ikr and 
mearJ) No^ nye Mr. Scare'um to Miss. 
xCrawiey, it is ^curious to see, says he, by 
what great strides MoUy MagiUiouddy 
^sflnade^MT way out of Babylon. Upon 
«4ich, the bishop « lady remarked—.^ 

^' I cannot stand this,^' cried De Vere 
to the Commodore in Spanish* ^^ i will 
walk down to the river, while you ex- 
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amine the house^ if you really think 
there is any thing worth seeing." 

Mrs. Magillicuddy now rose with sur- 
prising, alertness^ and observed: ^^ May 
be yez would like to see the ould 
family pictures which will go with the 
house^ being worth nothing now, bar- 
ring the frames, die best being gone.** 

The Jamih/ pictures seemed to coun- 
teract the effect of even Mrs. Magiili- 
cuddy's egotistieal jargon, who seemed 
to trade upon the history of her conver- 
sion, and to suppose, with pious vanity, 
that it interested her auditors as much 
as herself. The gentlemen followed 
her up the hall, while she continued her 
recital with . " So, as I was saying, the 
bishop's lady, thinking me. a miracle of 
grace (though, lord help me, I was then 
but a babe in knowledge, never leaving 
listened hardly to Mr. Scare'ifm, ikmt 
lived with the sariotis), she says to me, 
* Molly says she ** 

^^ This is a curious apartment," inter- 
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rupted the Commodore^ as he threw 
open the door of the room^^which Mrs. 
Magillicuddy aimouneed as the pre- 
sence chamber. 

^^ Aye^ curish enough r said she. 
^^ Here it was that rojal idolater^ James 
the Second, held a court in his way 
through M unster, and was attended by 
all the papist lords, the ^ recusants/ 
as Miss Crawley tells me. Oh ! she's 
a great scholar; and was here in her 
way to Dublin just afore I went to 
England for that legacy left me by the 
pious Mr. Scare 'urn two months ago— 
for the Fitzadelms," she continued in 
her digressive way, ^* was then Romans 
themselves; until, by abandoning the 
scarlet lady of Babylon, they se- 
cured their lands and rights ; and the 
king, when he looked out at this 
window (called the king's casement 
ever since), started back, wondering 
much at the great hight of the house 
above the river." 
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$be threw qpmi the window as she 
spoke; and the precipitous declivity 
beneath seemed to justify the royal as- 
tonishment.* But the strangers ware 
little attracted by the bold and beauti^ 
fill views without, nw hy the fine friezes 
within, which were painted by the Fran- 
chink, two Italian artists, who visited 
Ireland a century back, and were em- 
jJoyed in omimienting^ its noble man- 
sions: the few pictures, which moul- 
dered in their tarnished franier, upon the 
oaken wainscot, seemed to fix their 
mort earnest attention. They were 
siurprised to fiml the greater number to 
be portraito of the moat eminent char 
racters q£ Charles the Second's ccmrt 

The beauties, the wits, and the war- 

^ A similM apartment aed wiii4air sre slMwa 
at Lismore Castle^ one of the Duke of Oeree. 
shire's scats, as distinguished for its romantic 
beauty, as the inhabitants of iti immediate neigh. 
befiKrheod are fbr their eourany, elegance', and- 
hespitality. 
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riors of that day, were in a large po- 
portipn Irish ; and while the pictures of 
Ae Hamiltons, the Butlers, the Vil- 
hirses, the Fitzgcralds, the Talbots, the 
Muskerries, the Taafes, the Dongous, 
and the Burkes, are sketched fer im- 
mortality in the dehghtful Memoires de 
GramnkNnt, l^r less duraUe portraits 
by Lilly and Kndler have been copied 
ad infinitum* in Ireland, and are still to 
be found in many of the deserted man^ 
aons of tibe long-absent great. Many 
of these &ded representatiTes of all diat 
vms once lovely and aniraalted ky upon 
ti^ ground ; and the dilletante traveller 
soon detected ^^ la plus jotie taille du 

t ^ Some by SeiiiHifd| a Freneb ard»t, broufht 
ta Ireland by Lord Muskerry, ta paint bis castle 
of Liuiaw, ia Munster, after the cartoons of 
Raphael ; others by Gandy ,. who came over wiib 
bis patron, the great Duke of Oraond, asfti urbo 
seems to bate famished ball the great houses in 
Mnnster %ritb ^e royal barem; and many also 
by inferior and nameless artists. 
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moade' of the coquettish Countess of 
Chesterfield,* stopping a broken win- 
dow. " La Muskenyf- faite comme la 
plupart des riches heritieres/' skre^iv- 
ing out the ungrated hearth of a capa- 
cious chimney-pieoB ; while the fair 
Hamilton, ^^ grande et* gradeuse dans 
les moindres de ses ihouvements/' hung 
in a most maudlin state out of her 
frame; and *^ la belle Stewart," lay un- 
distinguished in a coro^, with '^ la 
blonde Blague," now litersUIy * > plus 
jaune qu un coing." 
, ^' And are these pictures to go with 
the rest of the ]H*emises ?'' . asked the 
Comipodore. 

" Its little matter where they go,'* 
returned Mrs, Magillicuddy, indignantly, 

"" — ;; ' - 

* Lady Elizabeth Butler, daughter of the 
Duke of Ormond, and second wife of the Earl of 
Chesterfield : she died 1666. 

* + Lady Margaret Burke, daughter and heireds 
of Ulic Burke,' fifth Earl of Clanrickard, wifet» 
Charles Lord Muikerry. 
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-^f or if tfa^ irent . vntkh them tb^ 
idd8n;^»««;^p9rcel ofrakeaand fasrioto! at 
Miss Cratvi^tdk Dae; tiicymrifkyia^ 
£^ti»rr scniBt. and fine litBte ^v^^ I 

mid wow widcednea^ f*Bap tki smti* 
Fie upon Bux^h shiamebss^ Jezebel mf 
i, who hook full of nbught bnt worhify 
vanity and fleshly eeae/* 

^^ Fleshly rease, inxkad I" rtpedted 
De Yere^ g^^hig eatrnesdy npon the pio 
tune of the l^antifial Duchess of Olene^ 
land** ^ There is sbmething in tlm 
swimming eyes and ^tck lips of the 

t. . .■, ■. ; ., , -^ 1 * i t"\ ■ • ■ r T-n iTfT fi i i l l. 

* Ltdy Barbara VHIiers^ daughter and heicasn 
of William VUliers, Lord Grandison : she was % 
native pf the. scei^es heje^ described, and spent 
the innocent a'lid ^arly ^aft dt her life in her f^. 
^«f*s easffle of I>romai^», eki th^^oi^efy hunks of 
ike hteok water. Sivs was ofterW^rds ewiM^iiod 
to hymortal iafanij^ as the mistress of Chi|rle(| 
the Second, under the titles of Counters of Cas-^ 
tlennain and Duchess of Cle?e1and. ^art of the 
summed of 181t was delightfully speal by t&e 
fitnAor anfildst Kese deMous sitenta. 

VOL. I. h 
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beauties of those times^ a charming iin- 
idea'd sameness of physiogiKuny^ that 
is now lost in the female face/' 

^^ Mental cultivation most diversifies 
the countenance^^' replied the Commo* 
dore. ^^ In barbarous nations there is 
but one physiognomy for a tribe : where 
there is little intellect^ there can be but 
little variety of expressicm." 

*^ I hate intellect in women,'^ saidDe 
Vere ; ^^ and what is most delicious in 
the harem of that happy satraps Charles^ 
is^ that they all look such pretty idiots^ 
so fond and foolish^ as if they were 
of that *sect which once flourished in 
Spain^ the Embevecidos^ whose life and 
faith were made up of love/* 

" Love^ indeed ! love ! when hearts 
were purchased with French ribbons; 
and perfumed gloves went on successful 
embassies to ladies' affections. Oht 
trust me, your royal satraps have more 
of laziness than of love iu their engage- 
ments; and nothing is further from 
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liassion than their idle saunterings ^ in 
ladies' chambers " 

^' Tis all abomination! all vanity and 
▼exation of spirit !" said Mrs. Magilli* 
cuddy^ interruptmg the Commodore^ in? 
dignantly. ^^ I didn't think so once, 
God help me ! For I walked in utter 
darklnesft till I was thirty; and did not 
wrestle with the ould one till I was 
forty good. My conversion made a 
a great noise fiu* and near. The bishop's 
lady came to me, and said———'* 

Mr. De Vere was again retreating^ 
when the old woman hobbled to a 
door at the further end of the apartment^ 
and throwing it open, said, ^^ Th^^e^ 
that's the drawing-rooih ;" then flinging 
herself upon a broken chair, the only ar- 
ticle of furniture 4n the room, except an 
antique japanned chest, she continued, 
pointing to two picturiss — ^^ There, gen- 
tlemen, there are the pictures of the 
two brothers ; that is half brothers by 
bloody but whole brothers in iniquity. 
L 2 
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I tiyif^tMk ^6 dark ttoie ia rofaes M 
be the Prince of Oran^> andthefed^ 
Ittttdi^ mat ito be tfaie AreteiHia*^ till Miss 
Cmffityy . ^idieik the came here for tfac 
^^y oiibiiicti, ihftmQed me iiiat tbrp 
MWe the tik> Jist Lotd Fit^ade|hifi, ^^e 
Bte and the fljuadg, the blaclf: and did 
fed. WMy tl^t'ii ail that remaiM f^ 
liiein now: the ouid one had a fine lob 
ef them botk. He that woaU have 
Wfwtkd fat their solvation w» not 
walkifag thki baaigbt^d ceuntiy when 
tboy iiirere in it; and so they we^e left to 
go td tbe ^vtl tbw own way^ why!" 

during iim charitable speech <be 
f yes dp the AroMllerB were $xed itpon the 
Ipicit^irel^ ^ihtsed ont by thdr puMss 
Gicer<»fie. T^e elder farotbtr «tood in 
bis pattiamentary robes> by a tbUe^ on 
wbi<^ his ccM^onet was placed: bi^coiuui 
t^iaiu^ ^xpi-essed bai^tines^^ semt^ 
thing mittgled with kideciebn; and 
traces of wild ilUregukted passiof^^ con- 
tilted wkh a look of leebkness wd 
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eiidowed i2ifit|i siMpae i^Hrtmral i^ttr^f^gth ef 

by oir4mmstaaee8 mi ^t^^mi^tu^^ ^' if 
the uatiivfit £>?ce; ^hj^ 9^(l|t liave 
g<me to the ftFti^theniag of hti^ ii^ 
teUectj; served but to imttite hit pot- 
sions a|kd t^mper« He waft <^ $? dark 
and sa^umiii^caBii]jieikin; btit mWm^ 
perance had so bloated hk ftatiiM% 
and imj^urpled Ms qatuftiUy saHovr 
hue^ that the: beau^^ fov w^ktt hk 
had once \iem c^iebfat^ erf n^ tbfe , 
paintei^s art cotild searoety rtcak Hm 
pbt^r^ wa« don^ lor the Alter ajbora 
thirty yeero hack : ^ibe name o£ thaai^ 
tiat waa ao ohwrnre^ aiid the esedatidbl 
ao inferior^ that it \faa p«abaU)r tht 
e£R>rt of. seme itmetant jiatuatei^/ wkd 
wxta4^ l^ the squaile fyolk 

The younger brother #Aara^tiiiie^6teak 

dkie in cotowmg; and ieaterA}. * l w >iflfc | 

emfed geihieii' haii> itl^vftA Idsit my% 

a^uLfair CDiiq[dt&ioB^ Whidi dislikigudl^ 

l3 
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«d almost every branch of that illustri- 
OQs family^ particularly the southern 
iSeraUines: but there was an expression 
of licentiousness and cunning mingled 
in the countenance of Gerald Fitzadelm^ 
which belonged not to the physiogno^ 
my of his family: he had a foreign mr, 
was habited in a Venetian domino^ and 
held a black mask so near his face^ 
that he seemed but in the very act of 
ramoving it: the picture was dated 
Venice; the name of the artist was 
Italian; and a label hanging from it^ 
wkh orders how it was to be laid in the 
caa^ which was placed near, it^ indi- 
cated that it was about to be rcQiQved. 
On the case^ in large letters^ was paint- 
td^^ For the most noble the Marchioness 
Dowager of Dunore^ Dunore Castle/ 
^^ Aye^" said Mrs. Magillicuddy^ 
reading this address, ^^* aye, to the Mar- 
^hionesB Dowager: weU, careful as she 
is of the picture, its little she valued 
the reality, why! Its from her, they 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



TLOREKCB MACARTHY. SUS 

n^y, the madness got into the Fitzadelm 
&miljr* For till the Baron Gerald 
married that hoity-toity Englishwoman; 
(though^ as Fm tould^ they were foolish 
enou^, and wicked enough before) 
none of them was ever hmatic^ until 
the two young lords^ her sons, went- 
mad lately." 

^^ What, both mad?" asked the Coin- 
modore; while his companion turned 
round, and fixed his eyes with a very 
singular expression on the narrator. 

^' Aye, Sir, both as mad as March 
hares: the eldest being mad by nature, 
afud t'other chap, from pride, why! But 
shure the sins of the fathers* must be 
visited on the childer, as Miss Cratvley 
says; etffUct^QH cometh not forth of the 
dust, neither doth trouble, come out of 
the ground, why ! There is the young 
Marquis in a. madhouse, and there iff 
Lord Adelm Fitzadelm, his brother/ 
wandering thd world wide, tliey say; 
looking for something, be does^nt know^ 
L 4 
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wki^i^ like n pvince in a itoiy book; 
tyJMle hill laadier^ the outd policimig 
]Mlcm^biGHlie$8!> is setting him up fer tlie 
)K>i^i^b of Gkinnaciime, here. But, 
QM^k my words, she needn't trcwifafe 
\wwVi ijk im't bimaelf wJU get it, wkh 
^ Fitwd^l«» nao^ mdt ite Bunora 
interest ta boot * 

'^Vi^r »m^^e^iiiig^trai«)cner,ror 
^ Qrst ^Q)^ a^^pesaing this formidabte 

^' No,/S»> its iReat fer hb h«tteits^ 
why.*" 

"" Indeed!'' returned Be Vei3D, with 
t&. bxmWaJ laiigb ; ^^ and wha may tbcjs 

^^ CQWtfftBor Cou.ifl> deu*/' said Mrs. 
llagiUicuddy, aommg update lum, 
with an air cf jumfidantiat hav^sxityy 
Hfhild he oetreidbad befcre her adkancaa: 
'^•that's. Conmsdlait Coavmy Townsend 
Qoxwhy, BflphiiWi to Miss Crawky, and 
son to tliie FortrieTe of Bunore. Oohi 
Hui^ die3K>ung maawiU piosper, why I 
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l^lark Bo^ ww^s^ 2^ you'll fso^ %km^ 
€Qtm to ^ns^ yet.^ 

Thh w%«f 9$dd. with an ionictAiur' b%4 

voice: but *¥e dow^te«9aEice ^lAfesH 
MitgUUc^y g^ye x(o ^p^M4M force 
to her prophetii^ wofds* It! w^ indMd 
pretty well concealed by her faro%4 
l^imo^edrhati h^ ^pisen spaetoi^ji ^^ 
^iforst^ s^king' bptind . ro^qd^ h^ ' 
rheumatic jaw^ and the.wel. bfctwii 
pfqf>er^ tbul (^mtf^ htfr. bipkep> nose. 
WhDe thift shpft diftikifgiie was dorying 
fm^. ^e ^es ol^ Ib9: Co^iuiodoi^. we«f 
l^bmug) wfi^ frpm tb^ featar^s^ of 
tbttihtOi bsgr^iii;^ tUt tbo i^e a^4 fig^i^ 
c^hi^yjQiMlg «ic^99f»iu«n;, bistwhei^De . 
¥ei»(tiir»ied f oiiwl tw*biw#i h% ^ift^ufAj 
aK«st^tb^i»^. ^ tcK^ \|[t a;piffqhB^nt 
label,, ^hieh. himg f9>nft <^ne of 4bp 
maftiiw .bba^ib^dlM of ^ i^ntiqnate4 
ja^^iOidbtit^ tb^r mcjf^^^oa it wa^ 
cwiomp todtw» aft;fi^Mr« '^ Tb«*.fa»- 
wUiiig die9i vm pr^en^ by bi» iq^t 
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sacred Majesty Charles the Second, to 
Barbara, Duchess of Cleveland, who 
bequeathed it at her death in 1691 to 
her kinswoman, the Lady Geraldine 
Fitzadelm: she married in 1701 Hio- 
mas. Marquis (^ Dunore, h^ uterine 
cousin; and died, leaving issue an only 
daughter, 1730.'* 

- ^ I wonder this most valuable relic is 
suffered to remain here/* observed th« 
Commodore. 

^^ Och,** said Mrs. MagiUicuddy, who 
seemed all care and eye to every thing 
that was said and looked, ^^ Qch, when 
every thing went to sixes and sevens^ 
why ! and all was ruinatimi, the Black 
Baron dying in a garret in Dublin, and 
his brother that came to the tide, abroad^ 
it was. little regard was paidto the fikes 
of that. But it is now to go by fftvour 
of Mr. Crawley, who owns all, to Dun* 
ore, as a present to the Mardiioness^ 
whenever she comes over: diere's the 
matting to pack it. They say it was 
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in it^ that was found the family tiree^ 
which proved the rained Fitzadelms td 
be the heirs in the female line^ in de^ 
fault of male issue^ to the title and 
estate of Dunore; and to this day there 
is some curious papers in it. Perhaps 
gentlemen^ yez w<mld like to see them ?"* 

*^Oh very muchP was the instantane^ 
o\is reply of both. Mrs. MagiUiouddy 
now foraged to the very bottom of her^ 
capacious pockets for the keys^ crying, 

ff Weary on them^ for keys^ they arc 
always missing when wanting;** then 
suddenly recdlecting she had hung th^ai 
in a closet, she scuded off to fetch themu 

The strangers again turned thur ob- 
servation to the portraits of the Lords 
Fitzadelm : but Mrs. Magillicuddy had 
been scarcely more than two or three 
minutes gone, when a female yoice,with 
all the flute-like swe^ness of the tcmes 
of youths breathed a few clear melo- 
dious nates en their ear^ as if some 
skilful musidan wm running a prelusive 
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^iiioi^ with equal tatte and jndgmentr 
Imt tke floimds> parobngied: foor umiaute 
oc. two, were, aa ahntp% dripped aft 
begun, andall wa^tttence. .The rode 
waiHci7)£ of ihe Eitaad^kn% at the howl 
of theJong.eoQlirpi^Jnih.wolil would 
have^ exdtcd lesn axiaMi{ient in 1^ 
miBds*o£liie>audifc>r8, tiian%these 9Weet 
lUidmostiiMisioaLstraiiiaej.^ By tbcdntac*- 
IMcesaiye. looks, th&yt aeem^; ahnovts^to 
^MiH;theijrowi^sea6«;^ an^ ^^ ''^ 
nai|ied Ibv a ooiisidemkk^ time ailment, 
9Mi in the^attitude of einger and e^peet- 
sag a^^tionu lA^y^ qoavt^i^ oB^Uk 
Immfj thua 'dafisedy yet- all; jmiMkied 
sSenli ' '5* 

x^ IHd^eYerr mortal omstwe ofjeaytb% 
^uld^ bvwtlK^ fortb^ M€h sweets en- 
eilakth^ iMrmMy^ asicf^i^ S» ^i^srt^ 
ttitrttioed. 

^It^eeemdd-to^eomei^ a^reotfliae 
licMnd] tbat fhngmeiit ofi tiipeetiryy^ 
obiNSrved ^q. (S^tamoiow ; audi ke^4m- 
^«iedkt4y laiied^ the iMmw o|i i)i4ii^ 
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em^e hadJ^eena ha^wMSie i^ecimen of 
the.Gobelmmai»a£icture. It had, con^ 
eealed, a small iron door> above wjbich 
was. nzxittea^ >^ Eyidei^e chamber*'' 
cE&i^ straagera both kx)ked« aitemalelyv 
s^nd for a coj;^embl& time> darougfa 
the. spackrae keyJ[ial% and disuxiverad a 
small i^e chamb^^ dimly lighted by 
ai Loophrhok^ aQdp»fiad:lyempfyi. After 
some tinMEv th^y looked xint of >the \mi^ 
doiv^whidtt Mr& Mafiliioudd}^had called 
KiBg J^uiifi^yi^ atuliound thatcthiaEw^ 
4eBce Chamben^fbrBdiediparbof tiia oci^ 
^aal fattildfiig caEUedfl^sHipad^ t&9wa. 
I^ir jttiHt thbog^ was toi |aa^ oot^ 
the :iwn<i(ww^ aodte eiMihii&e thisitcxmil^ 
iiplliehcappeared^toj lie* i^peay- aMl ita> be 
partly ia^ tuitUsL Smb H^ > siteepness; of 

pMsiblle* s 

The short^sl^andiTOirtrt^ vmp to di9- 
4i&f^f'tiie mystery (Jwsa iiiy8*tiyx)fthe 
n<|st v^BOMrti^. natiit«>^! ivaisas^trtedita 
iN^bf Be¥ei^)i iiMti» mabaiinqtuifub 
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of the old hou8ekeq>er relative to the 
songstress of these ruined towers. But 
Mrs. Magillicuddy, though twenty nai- 
nutes had elapsed^ had not returned ; 
and when they went to seek her^ to 
their amazement and constematicm^ they 
found the door locked or bolted^ and 
beyond their power to open t)r force. 
De Vere threw himself on the broken 
chair lately occupied by the house- 
keeper^ in an ecstasy of emotion ; his 
companion^ on the contrary^ displeased^ 
annoy^^ and irritated^ as much as a^to* 
nished^ sought round the room for sonie 
mode <^ egress^ in impatience and per- 
turbation. A door oa one skie opened 
into a dark closet : two windows appo- 
site to the king's casement he tried with 
considerable strength; but they were 
nailed down. A thirds more manageable^ 
was opened with difficulty; for the pul- 
lies were bn&en. It was, however, 
op^ied, and suppcnrted by a broken pic* 
ture-£raime. It communicated with one 
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of the ruined terraces hanging over the 
river, and cut out of the rock. The 
highty which was inconsiderable, was^ 
easily cleared ; but the way to the front 
of the house was intricate, and not 
easily found. The narrow irregulai; 
path was choaked with briars, with the 
stumps of- old trees recently cut down, 
and lying at full length, and with frag- 
ments of the original ruined building, 
jirhich had fallen in abundance. 

As they proceeded through the en- 
tangled screen of underwood and briers, 
they caught a vi^w of a man seated in 
a cot (6), on the river near a salmon 
weir; whose curious^ construction, with 
the picturesque appearance of the pa^ 
tient fisherman himself, would at any 
other time have attracted their att^- 
tion. It was now, however, chiefly 
given ^ to their obstructed and difiicutt 
path-way, by which they zt last reached 
the froBt of this irregular and stupendr 
«us mansicm. 
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To dieir increased axauzemsot, iixey^ 
found the hall-door i^ain barred ^pi. 
£very mode of ingress seemed closed^ 
as when they had first approached it^ 
Their chaise and its driv^ had alike 
disappeared; and the little Keny h^«^ 
with the Commodore^s ralise ^Mtpped 
on his back^ waR fastened to a tree^ and 
stood peaceably grazing^ witlun - the 
length of his bridle t while the poel*^ 
manteau of De Vere wa& pkoed near it^ 
onadnrnp of rock* 

The tmveH^rs remaned for* a^moiiMBt 
looking at each other in^sUcMie^ titt^Bit 
V^re burst into a ft of laughter> noddngr 
less than the ebt^don of^gsnef^. It 
iiras ahnosf hy^^iticsil^ ^id;>^the^ pure 
eifect of ^ over-ex^temen^ : wh^m it had 
iii^ some degree subsidy hosaid-^ 

^^ So^ tl^ is indeed the deliglM^ 
* Istnd'of fteiy^*^ Whi^ ISpeMer^ htte^ 
sfeRbed, vst whMih to'wrccte^^ in^ wfcfah 
hm muEh in^ivdd^r-ltdre^ bis €Swiane 
seems stilltQ fling about herspeHss ^^ 
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a»W jtiiv^wee^ 9^peM in ready joe- 
pSR^ati^ £sir cfJker ^ CaHdmm and Sit 
Tpitfai]M». ^«ft those «f his CKatimi." 

'* IM we net better," aaid the Cottfc 
modore, who for the nuttneot was 
9ifciHm«d h$ tJw ewit, wthid^ though 
ti»t, oi »m>er}nwamk ttgtsaey^, «j^|>ewed id 
k«}i«iind>«areeijf Imi oonqpucbenalbler* 
^' bfi^.mini3^hmw. g« to the porter's 
lodg^ »nd mabe $m^ htqpmta there T 

** 0^1 Oevtiii^. But you must not 
lie ^W¥n«ed if thft lodge, the portress, 
i^nd t^ idiit^t, are aU ^^i^ed, together 
with Urs> M?g;iU«3id%, Mr. Owroyj 

Tfeer; Ipd^ ^e ftf)»taresp, ftitd A« 
i^tj fefujaktedk however, «$ th«y left 
^i^n, The «tld w<mtiii WM 9e«^ed i^ 
Hghti in herrWJfftehwi.hed^ wilth> red 
fetticoftl ovefhe? 8hoQld«i<a> and eok* 
ployed w krekting. To^ the repeated 
.qnestiaas oi the travdliers^ she i^^ied 
<* NB gaeligai" It hftve no EngU8b.f 

* lAtenUfy the Uoguoge oP Uie stranger. 
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Nor could either of them obtain the least 
information from hen Either she did 
not) or would not understand them. 
The idiot, when th^ apiproached her, 
laughed and fled. 

Hopeless of information, they walked 
back to the spot where 'the horse and 
their light luggage had been left. Th^ 
re-examined the exterior of the house ; 
they went round to the postern door by 
which the driver had entered, and which 
with some difficulty they discovered: it 
was padlocked on the outside; and to 
their repeated knocks the echoes of the 
sound alone were returned. There was 
something peculiarly singular, and al- 
most laughably pantomimic in this ad- 
Tenture, which amused^ though almost 
provoked the Commodore ; while it de- 
fied conjecture to detect the cause of its 
occurrence. He had reasmi to believe 
that his name, person, and very existence, 
were unknown in Ireland; yet th( 
league of the old womau and driver 
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could not be without object, nor the 
whole event without motive; it was 
evidently unconnected with any sordid 
or disHbnest view. The housekeeper 
had not been remunerated for her trou- 
ble, nor the driver for his horses or at- 
tendance. Rapid in his silent cogita^ , 
tions, and quick in his decisions, he at 
once determined that tibe object of this 
farcical embrqgleo was the faiicifiil and 
accomplished ideologist, with whom be 
was acpidentally connected; and giv- 
ing further conjecture to the winds, 
iifter a few minutes reverie, he proposed 
that they should hail the fisherman at 
the weir, engine him to convey the 
younger traveller down the river, as 
near as he could to Doneraile or Butte- 
vant : for himself, as the day advanc- 
ed, jgid time pressed, he determined 
to mount his Kerry steed, and proceed 
by the mountain route, he had obtained 
from Owny, to Dunore. 
To all these arrangements De Veire 
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passirely aasedted ; aitiid wh^e the Omi* 
modore^ with the activity e( hoyhocx^ 
bonnded down the pfe^pit«i^ roeks tQ 
beckon the fisterman to^aids the Apre^ 
Us oompanio^ with Mded i^i|l% IMii4 
eyes fixed upon vaemltf^, lito^ ifayf 
image of caie^ in whom 

<^ Fnnetioii ift inothtfred is sarprtiSy 
And notfaivg k but irlia< is^aet^^* 

The events of his journey ha^ com^ 
bined themselves in his mind under 
the influence of the most morbid ims^*- 
nation^ and the most inordinate amour^ 
propre. His vanity and his fanciy had 
Worked out a series of associations and 
conjectures most favourable to tihe cha-* 
racter of both. Every event, every ob*r 
ject, however unimportant in itself, wa^ 
by him wrought into a mirade, or me* 
ditated into a mystery, through the me-» 
dium of his singularly organized mmd : 
** from trifles, light'as air,'' he had the uii- 
happy power of constructing ftbrica^ns 
of ideal pain and pleasure^.of Skittering or 
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uortifyiRg imjp<^*tance; .which cetulered 
him the victim .cf ^dqsibi^ and covered 
llie ^impeixms Jdealities of fak life with 
shadows^ dike iUusoiyandimMfeataiitiaL 
The penwrwness of his jouraey irom 
J>iibliii^ the coimteracticm of hi& itsbinf- 
tioiis with respel^tto hk rout^, the km* 
pish laugh in th& rains pf Holywcroe»^ 
his vMunteiitional vi^it to Court jpitz- 
adelm, the invisible musician of the 
Evidence Chamber, his reitjerated con- 
ta^ltwith l&e fc^pndable IV^jrs. J^gilliir 
<mddy, the youthful figure of the female 
asftoc^t^d with her at {^is-na-sle^gh^ the 
masqueradji^ my^ery of the driver^^ 
and, itbove aJl, the les^e evidently i^ub- 
flisting between the old womsm and 
Owiiy^ mid their sudden disappearaiftee 
from Comt Fitnddm, unr^munerated 
fer their Tespective services, all thefeet 
iliekieats, so strange^ so unexpected^ 
eombinied theniselves in his medita^ 
tlons, till he belkired himself caught in a 
thraldom^ like that^* ^^ Dove in dolce 
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prigione Rinaldo stassi/' the object of 
some deep-laid preyed;, of some ro- 
mantic design^ in .whi<^ there would be 
little to mortify his vanity or to dkap- 
point his feelings. The seenes he now 
inhabited were to him all fairy-land^ 
and he believed that the Ajrmida was 
not far distant, whose 

^ Teneri sdegoi, e placide e tranquHle 
Repulse, cari tezzi, et Kete paci 
Sorrizt, paroletU,'' 

were to compensate to him for the dis-^ 
gnsting stents she had employed in 
her service^ and who had by no means 
*' done their spiriting gently." 

He had resolved, in his own mind^ 
to take up his residence in some town 
or village in the neighbourhood of the . 
Court, and there await the issue of an 
adventure, of which he alone could be 
the object. Notwithstanding his very 
ardent admiration for his compagnon 
de voyage; the personal distinction, and 
almost heroical cast of chmacter and 
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physit^omy of the extraordinaiy stran- 
ger^ it never onoe su^ested itself that 
he also might have had some share in 
this extraordinary event He was alone 
the hero of his own thoughts; and^ with 
the h}rpochondriacal egotism of Rous- 
seau^ he believed himself an object of 
occupation^ of amify or enmity to the 
whole worlds 

This train of thought was, however, 
soon broken, by the return of tl» Com- 
modore, followed bytibe fisherman, who 
took charge of his valise, and stowed it 
in his little boat. He had engaged to 
row the younger traveller down the 
river, to its confluence with the Avon- 
beg, which ran by Dqneraile, and 
which was the oft celebrated Mulla of 
Spencer, where ^ 

^' Oa each willow hung a muse's lyre/* 
But the curiosity and interest excited 
by Kilcoleman, the Mole, and tlie Mulla, 
were now absorbed in feelings of a pro- 
founder emotion; and his approximation 
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to the shrine of hie pilgritntge no loii^ 
awakened tran^pcnrts in the mind of ll^ 
£incifiil^ piigruu. >As^ the travelli^ffe 
walked together to the mer's i8ide> the 
elder observed, ^^l h&ive been miMng 
inqumes fimn the fisherman; end it 
appe«rii that an okl woman^ who had 
the ^itfaet of pMtestimt Mott, and kept 
the mansion, where there is nothing 
to tei»|it to tlepredation, has been dead 
for some weeks* The houae is unoccu- 
pied, and the approach by wbieh we 
entered is the least {re<|mented, there 
heitig sereral others, aU opent Mrs. 
MagUlicuddy is, therefon^, Bome Artei 
^ ccM-reqpckident to command^' of a cen^ 
cealed Proqmro/' 

^^Arfeir ireiteratcd De Vere; ^^the 
foul witch Sycorax, rather/* 

^' Now, plaa^e your honor," said the 
boatm^ui, a3 he drew up his boat dose 
to a ruin> which he called the batteri^^ 
With some dfficuky De Vere was 
placed in the cot> which was one of the 
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smallest construction known by that 
name* The boatman, with his s^6on- 
shaped paddle fixed against a jutting 
rock, for a point ^appui, was pushing 
0ff from the muddy shore: the figure 
of the Commodore was thrown into 
muscular exertion^ in end^vouring to 
assist, aiid the cot was just afloat, as 
he seized tlie extended hand of his un« 
known fenow-trayelIer» 

^^ We part," said De Vere, in a tone 
ef emotion, ^^ almost as we met." 

*^ Almost,^ Teplied the Commodore, 
returning the strong pressure of his 
hand, with a grasp still stronger, but 
in ^ tone not firmer. 

^^ Farewell, farewell!" repeated De 
Vere, as the boat cleared the banks; and 
he moved his hat, with an air of almost 
affectionate respect, h^lf repressed by 
habitual apathy. 

^*Fare well '."returned the Commodore, ' 
with a mingled expressicm of courteous- 
ness €»xl cordiality, returning the salute. 

VOL, K M 
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The little bark glided ii^ the centee 
of the sunny stroam. Heifffacmi it left 
behind in scenes sa dreary asoended 
the pointof a rock^ whic& commanded, 
the winding, of the rirer this qre pur- 
sued the cot^ as its paddles threw up 
the spatklii^ waters^ and as it iqppeared 
and disappearedamongstrtJie piqjectiii^ 
eUHfe^ or glided under the aha(]^ ald^rg^ 
whichfringethelovdy.shore(Hif)ldlQAlFq^^ 
Fionne. It soon became a l^bieb (|¥^k in 
the water^ and^finally diasqpp9ared i& a 
bend of the river. The ComnwdoDC^ with 
a short inarohiQl^Tyi si^^ turned. a,wi^ 
has dazzled gaze< The ^ocuny^ desolito 
demesne of Court Fitzaddm. ipread 
flffound him> — lie the s(de QCGiq>ant. 
^ Alone !" he exdaimed aloud/-^*^ once 
more alone/ and whei:e?'^ Hi^^gtaaced 
eagerly, anxiou^y, ahaoosti^t^dly ronid 
him. His respiration was.i^ot: cncH 
tions, long repressed^ seemed to find 
vent: he thre«r up hiaeyes^oheaven, 
.uid clasped hia hands, aloK^st oaaxv^ 
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sivcly: years and scenes of distance 
and remoteness passedj in thick coming 
visions^ before his memory; then by a 
sudden efibrt of volltbis^^ as one 

* ^^ Not framed, upon the torture of the mtnd 
To Ife in restless ecstasy,*' 

he changed at once his mood of thought, 
and elevated position, and descending 
rapidly from the rode, sprung upon his 
ho;*se, galloped towards the dismantled 
park wall, cleared it at a leap, and pro- 
ceeded on his way to the Peninsula of 
Dunore, 

Whatever was the mission of thi^ 
mysterious visitant, to a country for 
which he evinced so deep an interest, 
he seemed to forbid time's anticipations 
of his views; and in all things, and 
upon all occasions, appeared habitually 
to act as one who thought 

^^The flighty purpose never is overtook, 
Unless the deed go with it." 
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CHAPTER V. 

I nerer may beliere these antiqae fablei^ 
These fairy toys. 

Midsummer* s Night's Dream. 

But I hare caase to pry into this pedant." 

Taming of the Shrew. 



The Commodore pursued his solitary 
way to the peninsula of Dunore with as 
much rapidity as the nature of his 
mountainous road would admit. He 
had enquired the route both from the 
baccah and the driver ; and to their 
various, and not always accordant in- 
structions, clearly arranged in his me- 
mory, he added his own judgment, and 
such information as he could occasionally 
glean from the passengers he accident- 
ally met.* These, however, were few; 

* In Ireland, it is extremely difficult, to learo 
cither the way or the distance, in performing a 
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for as he proceeded among the moun- 
tains^ ty roads only passably during the 
- autumn^ the population was so scanty, 
that in the course of najany miles^ ambled 
over by his admirable little steed, he 
met only with three individuals ; a. boy 
carrying a couple of chickens for sale to 
a distaat market, a woman with a few 
hanks of yam, proceeding to the same 
rustic emporium, and a priest^ bearing 
the viaticum to a dying penitent, whose 
temptatiops to err, amid scenes of such 
privation, could not have been very 
numeroui?. 

The priest courteously joined, and 
accompanied the lonely traveller on his 
route ; and might have been deemed an 
acceptable Cicerone, in a region, whicb^ 
however rude and savage, was not 

joarney by the cross.roads, or mountain paths* 
In remote places, it may be literally said, that 
*^fhe way lengthens as we go,*' since ercry one, 
of whom inquiries are made, adds a mile or two 
to the original distance.. . , . 

M 3 
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wholly destituteof something like classic 
interest. In the dialect and accent of 
the province, intenflingled with a few 
French and a few Latin words, he 
pointed out, here a Cromlech, and there 
a caime, a Danish fort^ or a monastic 
ruin, and added such scraps of anti- 
quarian tradition, as are to be found, 
even in the remotest places in Ireland; 
where the superstition of the people 
lends implicit faith to all that is marfced 
by miracle, and their national van^ to 
all that is stamped with antiquity. The 
legend of St. Olan's cap was repeated, 
as a distant view was caught of St. Olan s 
abbey. Its miraculous efficacy, still 
acknowledged by the peasantry, and 
the belief of its having returned of itself 
to the spot from whence it had been re- 
moved (though composed of an im- 
mense hollow stone), was circumstan- 
tially recorded. One of the defile castles 
of the great Macarthies, called The 
Fairy's Rock, or Carig-narSouky, was 
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pointed out^ in the disconce^ on the 
summit of a cliffy which hi^ stbove the 
ravine it guarded. The ruins of St. 
Gobnate*$ churchy rather guessed at 
than clearly didtinguiil^d, mtroduced 
the legend of that fair saint^ with the 
episode of the history of the stone cross^ 
stiU eltant among i<^ ruins^ where a 
far-famed road of the Virgin was once 
kept^ and whete stiH a stone, fiited 
near It, in the earthy exhibits the im- 
pression of many a penitent pilgtim^s 
bended knee. For the rest, the com* 
municati ve and courteous priest gave the 
Commodore some excellent instructions 
a3 to his future route, and lstm<Mted 
that he had not taken a road, which, 
though more circuitous by nearly a day*s 
journey, was for less intricate than the 
one he had chosen. This he asserted 
to be a bird's flight route from the north 
to the south of the county, a bri<fle* 
way or car-track, cut, time immemorial, 
hy the mountaineers, for the purp6s^s 

M 4 
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of rural economy^ and communicating 
among the neighbouring districts. 

At the conjunction of four of these 
mountain defiles^ marked by a large 
stone cross, placed over a holy-well, 
hung with ragged oflFerings, the priest 
departed, .with a cordial benedicite and 
. a bow, learned in his Freijch college, 
some thirty years before, and not yet 
forgotten in the wild scenes, where his 
laborious and ill-requited calling placed 
hiin. 

The traveller^ again left alone, pro- 
ceeded by the direction of the priest to 
a little mountainous village, called the 
Town of the Beloved, in Irish, Bally-na- 
VoUma. It was silent and solitary, and 
deemed to sleep in the noon-tide sun- 
shine, as if placed there only to form 
a pretty feature in the romantic scenery. 
. Its inhabitants were all abroad, getting 
in their jscanty harvest in a neighbouring 
valley. When the Commodore, after 
resting and bating his horse at a little 
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public house^ lost sight of its moss- 
. covered roofs and curling smoke^ no 
further vestige of human habitation 
cheered his sight for many hours. 
Meantime his road became every mo- 
n^ent more rugged, wild, and difficult. 
The extraordinary instinct of the little 
animal upon which he was mounted^ 
and which seemed as peculiarly or- 
ganized for the region it occupied^s as 
the caipel for the desert, or the rein-deer 
for the snows of Lapland, excited an ad- 
miration not unmixed with gratitude and 
respect. The traveller,rather abandoning 
himself to its guidance, than attempting 
to direct its stq)s, fearlessly permit- 
ted it to climb among the ru^ed rocks, 
to skim over trembling bogs aii^ 
sloughy morasses ; and it still preserve^ 
its pleasant ambling'pabe, where other 
horses would have sunk knee-deep, an^ 
was able to proceed where they would 
have perished. 

The sun was now hastening to itp 
M 5 
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goal; the few birds of pr^ wliich in- 
habit these elevated regions were re- 
turning to their eyries among the rocks. 
The traveller had still to seek the l^id- 
marks which the priest had described as 
designating his descent to the Peninsula 
of Dunore. He indeed caught glhnpses 
of the Atlantic ocean, through the inter- 
stices of the mountains ; but the even- 
ing shadows were gathering ih vapours 
beneath his feet, as he descended, and 
yet he approached not the mountain s 
base. TRiat he had missed his way, 
and might be benighted in a region so 
desolate, had suggested itsdf as a po^ 
sifoility ; and he alighted fot the purpose 
of ascending an hi|^ cliff, whith seemed 
to command a vast extent of plt)iSpect, 
to tscertaita his exact position. As he 
was in the act of fastening his horse's 
Inridle to the stump of a ftirte bush^ 
isounds, measured and toechanical, met 
his ear, and spoke of human proximity : 
they t^ame from^ littfc glen, tiear whos« 
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entrance he stood. A narrow bridle- 
-way, leading through a deq> ravine, 
presented itself : on the samnrit of^ 
^tiipendoQs rock, some fragments of a 
inm vere visible ; and beneath, seated 
in a s(»t of dry dyke, appeared a man 
oeai^ied in scraping away with a shaip 
flint tiie lichens and mosses which in«- 
tsrusted a large angular ^one, in order 
"feb decjirpii^r to inscri{^Dn wliidi lie 
v«B endeavouring to copy, 'Hie dhab- 
tacters were Irish, ^nd ben^salii ap- 
peared a tranriadon, in not very pure 
Xiaitiii, mtknating thalt '^ kbah to mis 

«iLACS, ^flP tHB CA»TLE C^* BKACARTRT, 
THE STRANGER WILL RECEIVE AN HXTS*^ 
inHED THDI^SAND WELCOMES."* 

The parson wfo# was engaged in tliis 
antiquarian occupation was so intent 
upon his task, that tbe i^roach <^the 

Ouamodwe was unobserved ; who stood 

- " - - ■ ^ .* 

* A similar ioscriptioD was found in a ditch 
near the mined castle of tbe Macswines in 
Munster* 

Digitized by VjOOQIC 



252 FLORENCE MACARXHY, 

gazing upon him with a Look of sin- 
gular and marked expression, as if he too 
was penetrating through the reil of time, 
and gradually recalling traces, and de- 
c}rphering lineaments, which its moul- 
dering fii^r had touched with decay, 
but not wholly defaced. . There was an 
emotion of taidemess softej^ng his 
countenance, as he gazed, foreign to its 
habkual expresssimi; and when, lean- 
ing forward, he read aloud the La- 
tm, and added the comm^it of — '^I 
believe there is a false concord ia 
that sentence,'' his full, deep voice, 
wanted its usual tone of firmness and 
deeisioli^. 

As bespoke, the flintt dropped from 
the hand of l^e s<ditaiy sage,, and 
he remained for a moment, in the 
motionless position "of surplse, tinc- 
tured with af^ehensionj as if some 
" airy voice, that syllables men's names,''^ 
had suddenly addressed hiis unexpect- 
ing ear^ 
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The traveller saw the effect he had 
produced, and endeavoured to counter- 
act its consequences, by assuming a 
careless and familiar tone. 

" I beg your pardon," he said, ^^ for 
this intrusion on your learned researches : 
I am a stranger in this country, and 
I fear have lost my way : I wish to 
reach the town of Dunore before night- 
fall, jmd you will render me a service 
in pointing out to me the nearest road*** 

This speech, evidently, recalled cou- 
rage and confidence in him to whom 
it was addressed ; and he slowly arose^ 
putting the flint into his pocket, a cork 
into the ink-horn pendent from his but- 
ton hole, and fastening a roll of paper 
and a pen into the cord of his hat^ 
while he repeated, 

*^A false concord! sure aiough; a 
stranger in the country!** He was now 
en his feet : the Commodore stood op- 
posite to him, with his back to the 
setting sun^j his figure cutting darkly 
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against its brightness; his face and 
features in deep shadow. The yellow 
light of theilluminated horizon bronzed 
the grotesque figure of him on whom 
he gazed. This person was of a low 
and clumsy stature; but, though evi- 
dently passed the middle age of Ufc, 
was still strong and hale: the deep crim- 
son of heaYth burned on his slightly 
furrowed cheek; and his countenance 
gave indications of mingled simplicity 
and acutcness. There was also a certain 
indescribable quaint, solemn, dogma- 
^zing importance in his It^, and a 
wandering wildness m his eye, which 
were curiotftSy and strongly contrasted; 
while his costume ^dded to flie charac- 
teristic peculiarity of his person. A 
very small wig of goafs hair surmotmt- 
cd a few thick, bushy grey locks, yehich 
curled tound his ishort neck, for his 
shirt collar was thrown open ; and three 
coats of IKze, of various colours, ex- 
cluded, like the cloak of the fabulist 
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both ^ind and »im. As be now stood^ 
affecting to button i^ these eoats, one 
after the other, he was, in fact, earnestly 
engaged in endeavouring to make out 
the traveller s features^ on which his eyes 
were intently fixed. 

^^It's long,'! he at lastobserved, "since 
your honor was in these parts.** 

*^ I never have been in this district 
before,** was the reply. 

** Haven*t you. Sir? then I renage^ 
my remark, and r^fuist your honor*s 
pardon. TU shew you the iit^ay io Dun« 
ore. Sir. Tm going it every rood myself, 
and lives a donny taste beyont it.** 

As he spoke, he shifted his position, 
with the intention of obtaining a better 
view of the stranger's face; but appa- 
rently, in order to draw forth a ragged 
colt from a rocky shed: the Commodore 
at the same moment shifted his, and 
led forward his Kerry steed. 

*^ That's a reyal asturiones,** observ- 
cd his new companion, ^^and comes of a 
♦ Rena|{e, re? okej recall. 
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breed of jennets brought over by vs 
from Spain^ on our way from Phoenicia: 
they are named Hobillers by Paulus 
Jovius^ and Automates by Tourn^rt: 
they are of pace aisy^ and in ambling 
wondrous swift. Its little the English 
Edward would have done at the sieg^ of 
Calais, but for them same Irish Hoblers. 
Not that we were beholden to the likes 
of them ; having our war steeds and 
our chariots.. 

^< InfroeDant alii carros aot corpora saltu 
Subjidant in eqoos.' V 

He was now mounted on the back 
of his own steed; and his eyes were 
turned with a fixed look on the Com- 
modore's marked profile, who rode 
with his head somewhat averted beside 
him: the view he thus obtained was 
dim and uncertain; but still it seemed 
to fix his attention: there was, as he 
gazed, an uncertainty in his look; a 
,. something of slow, doubtful, vague 
recognition, as if the faint and indistinct 
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resemblance of some features, once 
known> crossed his apprehension ; now 
lost, now caught; determined by a light, 
a shadow, a motion, and flitting as soon 
as seized. As they descended into the 
deepening twilight of the glen, the 
obscurity of half-forgotten traits thick-, 
ened into darkness ; the clue of associa- 
tion was lost, and the hitherto silent 
spectator withdrew his eyes, with th^ 
simple observation, 

*^ I could swear upon my soul's save- 
tie, that I had seen your honor afore. 
Sir: I disremembers me where, but that 
cometh of my memory, which faileth 
me for present things; forgetting by 
times that my own name is Terence 
Oge O'Leary, which is remarkable.'' 

*^OXeary !" re-echoed the Commo- 
dore, in a voice of almost boyish softness 
and extreme emotion. 

"Who calls?" exclaimed CLeary,. 
wildly, and suddenly checking his horse : 
^* Who calls ?'^ he repeated, turning full 
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round, and throwing his strained and 
wandering eye in every direction. 

'^ It was I who repeated the name 
you announced to me, Mr.O'Leary,** said 
the Commodore, in an dtered and care-' 
less tone. 

"Was it your honor r resumed 
0*Leary, after a pause, and a deep inspi- 
ration. **I thought it sounded Hke a 
voice I S9metimes hear close in my ear. 
Sir, when I am alone in the mountains. 
They tell me *tis my fetch i^ but I have 
heard it these twenty years, and am to 
the fore still— its no fetch," he added 
with a deep sigh: ** its only an ould re- 
membrance.** 

His head sunk upon his, breast, and, 
they proceeded in silence to the edge of 
the glen. It termin^ated abruptly in a 
slewing surface of rich and mossy turl^ 

* It is a common superstition in Ireland to be. 
lievc that a mysterious voice beard in lonely 
places gives notice of approaching death — it is 
talleii a /e/c/i. 
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bej^nd which the sea-bathed track of 
land, called the Peninsula of Dunore, 
spread at the mountain is'foot, extending 
to the ocean, undulating with green 
slopes, intermingled with rocky ele- 
vations, and combining many views 
of maritime and inland scenery, emi- 
nently beautiful and romantic. The 
descent, however, was so steep, and so 
difiicult from its smoothness, that the 
travellers alighted and led their horses. 

" There forenent you lieth Dunore, 
as it is called nmv,*^ said OXeary, with 
emphasis; ** one of the tongues of laiid 
on the coast of Munster, so named by 
one^r. Camden, a Saxon churl. But 
its true and ancient name is Dakgan- 
ny-Carthy, the fastness of the Macar- 
thies, the kings of the country round, of 
the Coriandri and the Desmondii, and 
blood relations to the Tyrian Hercules, 
every mother's son of them.*' 

" Indeed! that is an illustrious de- 
scent!*' 
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"Troth, and deed: for was not Ma 
lech-Cartha, the King of Tyre, says ould 
Bochart, whicli manes M alachi Macar- 
thy; that's plain, I beUeve, any how: 
and defies -Geraldus Cambrensis, Dr. 
Ledwich^ and Sir Richard Musgrave, 
with ould Saxo Grammaticus to boot, to 
deny that: and would have been kings 
of Desmond to this very hour, ifr^A/ 
was afore mighty and only for the en- 
ticing bates of the English to entrap 
them in their policies, their plpts, and 
their complots — their playii^ fast and 
loose^ their English earldoms and Eng 
lish patents, their grantees, and protec- 
tees,and governorships, until the M acar-'^ 
thiesdegendered with the rest, from their 
ancestors, and never rose to great power 
from that day forth— that's Florence 
Macarthy I mane, the fogh-na-gall, 
the Englishman's hate,* elected to the 
style and authmity of Macarthy Mor^ 

1^99^ even after he descended to be 

I - III 

♦ The foe of the stranger. 
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made Earl Clancare, anno 1565^ EKzab. . 
reginae six." 

^^ Florence?" said the Commodore, 
dwelling with a peculiar expression on 
the name. ** Florence then is a name 
given both to the males and females of 
this illustrious family?" 

^^ It is, plaze your honor, and coiAes 
from the Spanish name Florianus, which 
the Macarthies brought with them on 
their way from Scythia, as also the 
0*SuLLivAN Bears." 

*' It is an Italian name also; and one 
Florianus del Campo has, I believe, 
written on this country," said the Com- 
modore. <rf. 

^* He has. Sir, belied the land, like the 
rest of them," replied O'Leary. J 

^^ The Macarthies followed the for- 
tunes of the house of Stuart, I believe,' 
Mr. O'Leary; at least I have somie* 
where read so." 

^ They did, Sir, to their great moan* 
Of all the regiments afteir the suh^ender 
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of C<)nd6, MfBtcarthy s alone refusedien- 
tering the Spanish service, till their co- 
lonel got bis dismisBal in France, from 
the ra al Kin^ of Great Britain, France, 
and Ireland.'' 

*^ They have, however, since distin* 
guished themselves in the service of 
Spain ; and eveii in the popular cause 
of South America.'* 

^^ They have, iSiir, and every where 
but at hipme^ God help'em, for a raison 
they have.'* 

*^ Do any of the lamily now remain in 
tl^ county?" 

^'N(mct at all/' «aid O'Leary; a^ 
then^ after a pause, added, ^^barru;ig the 
Shan TiERKA, who isn't in it at this 
present." 

*^Ha! I l^ave beard tba:t epithet, ac- 
cojppf^nied by blessings in the mount^ins^ 
of the Galtiesi to whom does it belong f 

" To whom does it belpng, is it— 
wby» to whpm shou)4 it, but to the 
grate qvllA an^ieipit Countess of Clancare, 
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anno 1665^. Elizabeths 6.--But sure^ 
what signifies talking about them now. 
You may see it all in my G^fiealogical 
History of the Macarthy More^ written 
in the Phcenician tongue, vulgo-vocato 
Iri^ ; it being more predse xmd copious 
than the English, and otb^r barbarou$ 
dialects; also sharp and sententious, 
offering great occasion to qu^^k apo^ 
thegm and proper allusion ; the only pjure 
dialect remaining of the seventy-two 
languages of Babel, introduce^ into 
Ireland by Finiuss^ Tarsa, the son of 
Magog, King of Scythia, from his own 
seminary of Magh-Seanair, near Ath|ei)s^ 
and is to this day the ould language, 
^qpoken by Ham^ihal^ H^M^ikar, Asdrur' 
bal, and the Mja(!Mthie?,M9r^<^<^W^ 
Cork and Kwry, awpiepitly I)e«i|ond~» 
. md taught in my seoiii^ry^ iu; ttw Q^ 
preceptcMry of MonaAtec-ny^Qri^ si^pOT*^ 
ing to thQ.BetfafiH^ip^^M)e^<¥>^ ^^^ 
i.atin and Grftefe ^^tV^n V¥f^^ 
dialects," 
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*'And yet/ said the Commodore, 
with an half-repressed smile, ** there are 
some sceptics of opitiion that there has 
always existed a perfect identity between 
the Irish and the Anglo-Saxon; that in 
fact the Irish received their' ancient 
alphabet from the Britons; and that 
their pretensions to an eastern ori- 
gin is a groundless notion, generated 
in ignorance, and idly cherished by a 
mistaken patriotism, which might be 
better directed.** 

^^ Oh murther !" exclaimed O'Leary, 
clasping his hands : ^^ the thieves of the 
worWr 
t ^^ O (rHiiM Aattcyiis caput insanabtle I'N 

Then suddenly mounting his horse, 
widi a look of mingled indignation and 
pity, directed at his unknown com- 
panies), he added, pointing to a rbad 
which wound down a wobdy hillj 
^ there's your way, l^r, to Dunore town* 
If yon crass the rivfer at Ballydab bridge^ 
you can't miss it** 
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He was trotting off, muttering to 
himself some broken exclamations in 
Irish, when the Commodore, who also 
had resumed his horse, followed him, 
and said, 

^^ In detailing the opinions of others^ 
I do not give them to you, Mr. O'Leary, 
as my own: you are to observe, I speak 
not to dictate, but to learn.'' 

'' Why then. Sir," said O'Leary, 
soothed by this conciliatory observation, 
" I'd be loath to see the likes of you, or 
any gentleman, enticed by them traitors 
of the world, who come as espials on 
the land, and go forth to defame it ; 
for sorrow one of them English but hate 
Ireland in their hearts : and. there's an 
ould saying in Irish, which manes, ' keep 
dear of an Englishman, for he is on the 
watch to deceive you.' ' I wouldn't give 
a testoon* for the whole boiling of them^ 

" *' ■ I I ■ ■ ■ ■ | l ■■ * < H I !■■ I . 1 I ■ ■■! ■ ■ !■ 

* An old Spanish coin, once current iu Ireland* 
VOL. I. N 
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trodi^ I vroiddn^t. The Irish iBot brought 
0Ter by iQMr C^ic Scythean-iancestors! 
Badial «8w!^ they toigfat as well take 
St Patridc from w> asul deny tiiat the 
potatoe is the plant of the soiL" 

^^ I am afraidf Mn OXeary, they 
wauld go jiear to do h^.^' 

^^ Oh ! yery weH, Sir: I tsee you arc 
one of them that would go ould Strabo 
on Wy and Saxo Gncmmaticus^ and Dr. 
laedwiob." 

^^ Nay^ I ^peak as <me ignorant of the 
sul^ect^ ia»d idesiious to. obtain infQrma-* 
tion. If jtherp wene aow^ as formerly, 
such seminaries to study in as the 
school ^f.J^oss Alethri^^ or sueh sages 
to stndy lunder :as those sought for by 
the leanied Monk.Ealfrlth, who came 
from Britain for that purpose, I shoald 
like to become his discif^/' 
■■ ' ■ ' ■ . , ■ - . ] 

* The aame of the celebrate,d staff of St. 
Patrick. An osoal excUmatioQ, 
f The Field of Pilgrimage. 
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" To say nothing/* 8aid<yLeMy/^ of 
Agclbert, bishop of the west Saxons^ 
Alfred, king of Northumberland, and 
the blessed fiitherEgbert, and the s»ntly 
brother Wigbert, who for the love of 
the celestial Isle, quit their kin and 
country, and retired to Ii;eland t© 
study." 

"But what cell," asked the Commodore 
with emphasis, " what preceptory, what 
academy is there nowopen to the lover 
of Irish antiquities, where learning ?^nd 
retirement could for an adequate com- 
pensation be obtained, together, by a 
stranger who thirsts for both ?'* 

"There is/ said O'Leary, srflei^ a 
short pause,r and . in a voice foil of im- 
portance, as he drew up close to his 
companion— " there is, plaze your 
honor, a place called thp Monaster-ny*^ 
oriel ; ^n old ruin, but a larned retreat. 
Andif there u;(a<& a gentleman, who, for 
the love of Ireland, would put up with 
hpmely £are, and be satisfied to be how* 
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scl'd with an old Sen achy, or genealogist^ 
why then 

** O'Leary/' said the Commodore, 
laying his hand familiarly on his 
shoulder, and eagerly interrupting him, 
*' should you receive me as your guest 
and disciple, you will find me not diffi- 
cult to accommodate: my ostensible bu- 
siness in this barony is with a certain 
Mr. Crawley, but—'' 

'' With who ?" asked O'Leary, recoil- 
ing in hcflTor, ^^ with one Crawley, did 
you say T 

^' With Mr. Crawley of Mount 
Crawley.** 

^^ With Am/ the land pirate! then. 
Sir, you cannot housel with me, and so 
I wish you luck." 

With these words, O'Leary, spurring 
on his'Uttle nag, trotted abruptly down 
a craggy glen, and' disappeared. The 
CommodcMre stood looking after him till 
he was out of sight, and marked the 
path he had taken. Then with a deep- 
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drawn inspiration^ as one, who after 
5ome enforced restraint, breathes freely, 
and with a smile almost chararterized 
by sadness, he bent his course towards 
the town of Dunore. 

As the descent of the mountain 
softened into an undulating valley, the 
approach* to this town became extremely 
picturesque. The conjunction of many 
tnpuntain streams formed a considerable 
river, which flowed under the singl^ 
arch of an antique bridge, covered with 
ivy, which stood at the entrance of a 
poor, but pretty village, announced by 
a turf carrier in answer to the Commo- 
dore's question, to be BallyDab. A 
rude bleak mountain, which oversha- 
dowed this village, and projected into 
the sea, formed a bold head land. At 
the distance of two Iri^ miles, the road 
joined the high road from Cork and 
Dublin, and wound to the left of a 
group of new unfinished houses, the 
embryo of some rising town, haply in- 
N 3 
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tended to eclipse the fading glory of the 
decaying and ancient village of Bally dab. 
Within a mile of Dunore, the road pro- 
ceeded by the ec^e c^ the bay, at tlie 
head of which the town stood, and then 
appeared to wind along the coast. The, 
town itself (once 6f note, and of historical 
interest), was appoached by k stately 
avenue of trees. Its ancient, but well 
preserved castle, terminated its narrow 
street^ and presented a striking feature 
in a scene now tinted by the silveiy 
rays of a cloudless moon. 'Hie castle 
casements were lighted with a fairy illu* 
mination by its beams; and the rippling 
tide, tinged with the sanie colouring, 
gave a gentle motion to a few fishing 
vessels, which alone occupied a port, 
once of considerable trade with the op- 
posite shores of Spain, l^ortugal, and 
Italy. 

As the Commodore rode up the street, 
it was already still and noiseless, save 
the barking of a dog, which the echo 
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of the horse's feet had roused.^ Two 
lanterns in the front c^ two opposite 
houses marked the site of the rival ii^is. 
That to the right had a new and gaudy 
sig][t flaunting in the hreeze; ^od, under 
a profusion of gilding, yeHow ochre, and 
whitdead, was written The njbw Dv^ 
KORE Arms. 

The faded sign of its infmor com- 
petitor exhibited a dancing bear^ 
scarcely distinguishable, xmder whicli 
was written, in large fresh black lettem. 
This is the real ould Marquis cf 
Dunore. The CommodoUe chose the 
real old Marquis; md a t<dcrable aup^ 
per, and a clean bed> left him nothing to 
repent of his election; The next moin^ 
ing, fatigued by his mouutiain'ridet, he 
rose late; and was surprised to find 
upon his breakfast table- a note; directed 
^^ To his honour, the gentlefman at thB 
ould Bear, who arrwed tost night, the^e^^^ 
He opened and read as follows :-^ 
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Right honorable^ 
According to the advisement of my 
better judgment, I herein complie 
with your requist this tyme, in regard 
of the lodgement in the Friar's nxxn ; 
videlicet Fral)enis O'SuUivan, superior 
of the order, now in Portugal, via Cork, 
where he bides at this present writing, 
pending the visitation. He being likely 
to put the autumn over in foreign parts, 
the place thereby being vaquent, ' the 
floor clean sanded^ and the stone belted 
window giving on the sea-coast, ill be- 
fitting your honor howsomever, or your 
likes, being righte worthie of Dunore 
Castle, which is nothing to nobody, 
sitheyour honor think it fit. Touch- 
inge the pintion thereof, should your 
honor consent to housel with me, it 
shdl be left to your honors liberalities; 
the lucre of gain, but little weighing ; 
and if there be juste cause of com-r 
playnte touchinge ye unruliness of my 
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scholars^ or any rabblement on the part 
of them young but lamed runagates^ 
they shall, on your honor's so deposing 
before me, their plagosus OrbiliUs, un- 
deirgoe chastisement in due austeritie: 
so praying an answer forthwith, 
I remaine. 
With humble commendations. 
Your honor's dutiful* servant, 
Terentius Oge O'Leary. 
From mg Prectptargy 
Monaster-ng-Oriei.^* 

Whatever might have caused this 
fiudden revolution in the sentiments of 
Mn OXeary, it evidently excited much 
pleasure in the person in whose favour 
it had occurred ; and on learning that 
one of O'L^ary's academicians, or " lamF-' 
ed runagates,'* awaited an answer, he 
vsent back a verbal one, intimating his 
intention of riding over immediately to 
the Preceptoiy of Monas^er-ny-Oricl, 
after he had taken his breakfast. 

On passing through the town, on his 
• n5 
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way to O'Leary's, the Commodore was 
struck^ not only with, the ffiatiqmty^ but 
with the Spanish eharacter of its archi- 
tecture. Many of the better sort of 
houses had ston^ balconies^ with win* 
dows and door fhimes of dark marble. 
The church was dedicated to St. Jago 
de Compbstelk>5 and was rais^ (as an 
inscription ^ the gerf;e indidsited) by 
Floren<^e Mac^rAy^ £arl 6f Clancare^ 
on his return from a' pilgrimage to Gali- 
cia : it was called in Irish the church of 
Ae vow, and was afterwards kufgely en- 
dowed by a company of SpMtisb riier^ 
chanty who had setUed in ]>uli<>)^ itk 
the reign of Eti2abeth. It^asalfterwards 
the protestaiit parish ehurdr^ and biscame 
mxkCb decayed and ruifious^ A stone 
insmption over a little pot-^^home^ with, 
a rose, carded in reli^f^ gave thefbUovr- 
ing q^uaint information : 

^< At the rose is tiie beate wiae.'* 
" Anno 1661" 

The castle^ raised on a rodry devft- 
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tion^ and looking down ii{>oli die towh^ 
had^ in the course of centuries^ k>st Ao^ 
thing of its feudal character. Massive 
and heavy^ this ancient edi&^ formed a 
perfect paraUelogram^ with five flankers^ 
its battlements, beltings^ and coignes^ 
were of hewn stone; and its stnxigdi 
and magnitude wibre, as fer back as £li« 
zabeth^ sp formidable^ d^it the que^a 
was indneed to think it tM eonsidarablt 
an hold to beloi^ td atry^ Irish subject f 
and the lords of the En^ish council 
transmitted an order to stop the works^ 
which the Macarthy More of that day 
was carrying on for its completion* 
Shortly after, the chief of that family^ 
with many of its immediate branches, 
were placed under the ban of royal di»* 
pleasure. ^Forfeitures and deaths fol- 
lowed: some took refuge in Spain, the 
usu^l retreat of the persecuted Irish, and 
some in the less distinguished castles 
of their ancestors. The castle, town^ 
and xoanor of Dunore^ were ^^en .to 
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Hildebrand^ first Vlscoimt of Danore^ 
a connexion of the great Lord Boyle V, 
by grant of James the First This Eng- 
lish lord completed the ramparts^ which, 
under his jurisdiction^ were no longer 
causes of jealousy. He also planted 
the ancient bawn^* made a stately ave* 
nue of trees from the town to its pdrtiaJs^ 
and placed above the arch of its en- 
trance^ in letters cut in the stone^ and 
still perfectly legible— 

« G'od»8 ProTidcncc 
Is my inheritSBce*" 

He had also, like his great kinsman, 
Boyle, endeavoured to turn the uicient 
catholic town of Dangan-na-Carthy 
(now called Dunore, or the "golden 
fort'*) into aprotestantfcolony (7). But 



♦ The Bawn was ao inclosed piece of groaad, 
reseryed for purposes of recreation and ex^r. 
else, answering to the modem lawn. Swift's 
Hamilton's bawnwaa the .remains of this Irish 
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the inquisitorial zeal with which this 
attempt was pursued defeated its intent^ 
and persecution produced fanaticism 
where it meant to eflfcct conversion. He 
had also expelled the friars of Monaster- 
Hy-Qriel,one crfthe communities^ which, 
like many others, still subsisting in Ire- 
land, had never been suppressed, and de- 
voted its revenue for the pin-money of 
his diughter-in-law ; * but still, from 
time to time, some of the order were 
found congregating among the ruins of 
the building, in obedience to the rules of 
the order, which forbid the entire dis- 
persion of its members. 
4. The first Viscount Dunore was the 
last of his fiatmily who had rtsided in the 
inheritance bestowed upon them by 
God^s providence. One of his de- 
scendants, William, second £arl of Du- 
nore, had visited it in a tour to the 



* A similar act was committed by Boyle, Earl 
#f Cork) and for the some purpose. 
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souths which he made during his vic6- 
regehcy of Ireland. The present mar* 
quis, the eldest of two twin brothers^ 
had early in life suffered his susceptible 
imagination to dwell on some affecting 
and curious relations of the ancient and 
actual state of Irelsmd. Impressions 
thus received, wrought on his mind with 
an influence proportioned to the mi- 
happy malady which now first betrayed 
itself in many symptoms, of which his 
83n3[ipathy for Ireland^ and his determi- 
nation to reside in what he peipetually 
smiled ^^ his^ beautiful castle/' were deem- 
ed by his mother and friends among the 
strongest. Widi the unotlculating iipi- 
petuouty of 1^ disease^ he had ordered 
immaise sums of moi^y to be cfxpended 
in r^iring and fitting what had be- 
come almost a min. Fumitm^ the 
most suD3ptuK>u8 and appropriate^ had 
been sent from England ; and even wine 
and plate had arrived^ and been stoi^ied 
in the lon^unused edtsn and butteiy oS 
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the castle. Its lord and suit were daily 
expected, When his disease declared iU 
sdf so unequivocally, diat die promising 
but unfortunate young nobleman was 
placed in close confinement. Two 
years had elapsed since that event, and 
his mother; the Marchioness Dowager 
of Dunore, hi^ sole guardian, and in 
whom Centred the whole interest and in* 
flu^ce of the Dunor6 property, had re- 
cently proposed visiting the castle, in 
order to s^t up her second ilon. Lord 
Adelm, who was abroad, to represent 
the neighbouring borough of danna^ 
crime; but oa some representations 
frc^n her agent, Mr* Crawley, and her 
lawyer, counsellor Conway Townsend 
Crawley, his sob, she had suddenly 
given up the intention. 

The caiEPtle, therefore, rei»ained in 
statu quo, antique, superb, and desolate^ 
4uch as may be found in eveiy province 
of Ireland; the ancient residence of 
Hshduefifi the 4]ii9fidaiii possessiCMi of 
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English lords of the pale^ the property 
of more recent patentees, the inherit^ 
ance of EngUsh-Irish absentees, knowp 
only by name to the tenants they have 
never visited. The traveller paused a 
few moments before its walls, threw his 
eyes rapidly over the stately edifice, 
and then proceeded under its once 
fortified terrace, along the. strand, to the 
monastic retreat of the learned O'Leary. 
Monaster-ny-Oriel was one of those 
ecclesiastical ruins, in which the south 
of Ireland abounds ; it was once of great 
extent, and was (in the terms of its 
charter) given to God and to St. John 
the Evangelist, by one of the chiefs of 
the Macarthy family. The windows and 
arches, still in preservation, were of 
beautiful gothic architecture, the walls 
of the choir remained, but it was roof- 
less: and in the newly thatched chaun- 
try of the blessed Virgin O'Leary 
held his academy, literally imaging 
Shakespear^sdescriptionofapedantkeep^ 
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ing a school in a church. A tower on the 
verge of th^ ruins (once a smalt house for 
novices)^ hanging over the coast^ was 
now called the Friary of St. John^ where 
the order of the Dominicans was still 
kept up:*, it was also the tenement now 
at O'Leary's disposal^ through the kind- 
ness of its absent proprietor. Every- 
where amcmg the ruins^ the tombs of 
rival chiefs were visible through the 
wild shrubs and furze that half conceal- 
ed them. Here a ^gloria dec in Eit- 
CEi-si«/ was raised for an English Boyls 
or PettCY; there a ^ Oiste ici. — Dieu 
DE SON AME AIT MERCI3* for some 
Norman de Barri, or de Grbsse; and 
above all rose the high grey stone, that 
in the ancient Irii^ character pointed 
to the resting-place of Conal Macarthy 
Mote, the swift footed, reposing in the 
midst of those who had opposed, or 
those who had betrayed him. 

* There are many friaries in Ireland, thus 
preserred by the residence of one or two of the 
•rder, among (he ruins of their aacieat houses.* 
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Thk scenc^ so scdemn^ even when 
tinged vntii the cheery lustre of the 
morning lights was most incongruocisljr 
disturbed by the hum of confused and 
nasal murmurings^ resembling the dis- 
cord of an ilUtuned bag-pipe. The ear 
of the traveller seemed to recognize 
diis sounds once^ perhaps^ well known 
to him ; and directing his steps to the 
chauntry of the blessed Virgin^ he per- 
ceived several students stretched upon 
the rank grass^ before its high lurdied 
Saxon door-way: thus refreshing the 
picture of an Irish School^ given by 
Campion in Queen Elizabeth's day. 
Hie ardent^ but barefooted^ disciple of 
the muses^ now, m theuy ^^ gravelUng 
an the earth, their books at their 
noses, themselves lying prostrate ; and 
so chdunting out their lessons piece- 
tneair 

The breaking up of the academy took 
place as the Commodore approached it: 
a bevy of rough-headed students^ with 
books as ragged as their habiliments^ 
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rushed Ibrth at the soimd of the horsejs 
feet^ and with hands shading th^ir unccv 
▼cred faces from the son^ stood gazing in 
earnest surprise at the unexpected visi* 
tant: last of this singular group, fol- 
lowed O'Leary himself, in learned dish- 
abille: ^lus customary suit,' an old 
great coat fiistened with a wooden skew- 
er at his breast, the sleeves hanging 
unoccupied, Spanishrwise^ as he termed 
it; hb wig laid aside, the shaven crown 
of his head resembling the clerical ton- 
sure; a tattered Homer in one hand, 
and a slip of sallow in the other, with 
which he had been lately distributing 
some well-earned pandies to his pupils: 
thus exhibiting, in li!|Spearance, and in 
the important expression of his coun- 
tenance, an epitome of that order of 
person^ once so numerous, and still far 
from extinct in Ireland, the hedge 
schoolmaster. O'Leary was learned 
in the antiquities and genealogies of 
the great Irish families, as an anci- 
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ent"*" Senachy ; an order^ of which he be« 
lieved himself to be the 8oIe representa-* 
tive^credulous of her fables^ and jealous of 
her ancient glory; ardent in his feelings, 
fixed in his prejudices; hating the Bo- 
dei Sassoni or English churls, in pro- 
portion as he distrusted them; living 
only in the past, contemptuous of the 

* The Seanachaiahe* were antiquaries, gene* 
ftlogists, and historians ; they recorded remark* 
able events, and preserved the genealogies of 
their patron, in a kiad of pocUcal stanza.— 
Each province prince, or chief, had a senacha; 
and we will venture to conjecture, that in each 
province there was a repository, for the collec- 
tions of the different Seanachaiahe belonging to it, 
with the care of which anOilamh-le-Seanacha was 
charged : the ancient college of arms of Ulster is 
still maintained. Walker^s Hist, of Irish Bards. 

. * The very common word, says Gen. Vallency, is 
pecaliar to Ireland $ It is, indeed, daily used in 
the corroption of Shannos, — Och! he has fine old 
Shana§Sf or 9ld talk is frequently applied tOf and family 
history, &c. 

Duald Mac Firbis, who was murdered at, Dunslitt in 
Sligo, A. D. 1670, closed the line of the hereditary 
alitiquaries of that province, to whom it may be supposed 
that for one inspired ten thousand were possessed. 
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present, and hopeless of the future; all 
his national learning/ and national vani- 
ty, were employed on his history of the 
Macarthies More, to whom he deemed 
himself hereditary senachy, whil^ all 
his early associations and affections 
were occupied with the Fitzadelm family; 
to. an heir of which he had not only 
been foster father, but, by a singular 
chain of occurrences, tutor and host. 
Thus, there existed an incongruity be- 
tween his prejudices and his affections^ 
thslt added to the natural incoherence 
of his wild, unregulated, ideal character. 
He had as much Greek and Latin as 
generally falls to the lot of the inferior 
Irish priesthood, an order to which he 
had been originally destined: he spoke 
Irish^ as his native tongue> with great 
fluency; and English, with little varia^ 
tioH; as it might have been spoken in 
the days of James or Elizabeth ; for 
English was with him acquired by study^ 
at no early period of life, and princi- 
pally obtained from such books as came 
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within the black letter plan of his anti- 
quarian pursuifts. 
<< W^rda that wiie finium aad graye Raleif^ 

<poke" 
were familiarly uttered by O'Leaiy, 
conned out of old English tracts, chro- 
tiicles, presidential instructions, copies 
of patents, memorials,, discourses, apd 
translated remonstranpes, from the Irish 
chiefs, of every date since the arrival of 
the English in the island > and a few 
French words, not unusually heard 
among the old Irish Catholics, the de- 
scendants of the faithful followers of 
the Stuarts,, compleated the s^oek of 
his philological iriches.'*' 

♦ Seyeral of the obsolete terms of Shakespeare 

aDd'$penscr«re to be foqod in daily use among 

..the Catholits js( Iceland. In the conversatioa 

of the higher orderij^ not .uDfreqpenilXy 

** JL bold ei preside ^^kn^ af jieaifSt 

Bright ih rough the robbith of tome hnndred yfan.** 

The strong line of demarkation drjiwn be« 
'tween the Caiholie and Protestant gentry of the 
-country, and which renders them a distinct 
aociety, >eipkaB8 Uie faat* £oth in -their sjpet* 
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O'Leary now advanced to meet his 
Tisitant with a countenso^ce radiant with 
the expressicm of complaceQey and sa- 
tisfaction, not unmingted witii pride and 
importance, as be threw his eyes round 
on his numerous disciples. To one of 
these the Commodore gave his horse ; 
and drawing his hat over his eyes, as 
if to shade them from the sun, he 
placed himself imder the shadow of the 
Saxon arch, observing, 

** You see, Mn O'Leary, I very 
ej^erly avail myself of your invitation : 
but I fear I have interrupted your 
learned avocation J" 

*^ ^ot a .taste, your honor, and am 
going to give my classes an holiday, in 
respect of the turf. Sir. What do's yez 
all crowd. round the gentlemen for ?— 
Did never yez see a raal gentleman 

and manners the letter are singularly attached 
to old moues ; and they still preserTe that pe. 
ctiliar coarteousness of address, >rhtch is now 
eoniidf red as ahaost exclasiTely to lie found in 
Fraaoe* 
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afore ? I'd trouble yez to consider your- 
selves as temporary. There's great 
scholars among them ra^ed runagates^ 
your honor, poor as they look: for 
though in these degendered times you 
won t get the childre, as formerly, to 
talk the dead languages, afore they can 
spake, when, says Campion, they had 
Latin like a vulgar tongue, conning in 
their schools of leachcraft the aphorisms 
of Hippocrates, and the civil institutes 
of the faculties, yet there are as fine 
scholars, and as good philosophy's still. 
Sir, to-be found in my seminary as in 
Trinity College, Dublin.— Now, step 
forward here, you Homers. ^^ Keklute 
meuTroes, kai Dardanoi, ed' epikouroi.** 

Half a dozen overgrown bo)rs with 
bare heads and naked feet, hustled 
forward. 

^^ Them's my first class, plazeyour 
honor : sorrow one of them ^assoons^ 
but would throw you off a page of 
Homer into Irish while he'd be clamp* 
ng a turf stack,— Come forward hire. 
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Padreen Mahony^ you litde mitcher, 
ye.— HUive you no better courtesy than 
that, Padreen? Fie upon your man- 
ner3. Then for all that, Sir, he*s my 
head philosopher, and am getting him 
upforMaynooth. Och! then I wouldn't 
axe better than to pit him against 
the provost of Trinity College this 
day, for all his ould small cloathes, Sir^ 
the cratur I troth, he'd pu2zle him, great 
as he is, aye> and bate him too; 
that's at the humanities. Sir. Padreen, 
my man, if the pig's sould at Dunore 
market to-morrow, tell your daddy dear, 
ril expect the pintion. Is that your 
bow, Padreen, with your head under 
your arm like a roosting hen? Upon 
my word, I take shame foF your man- 
ners. There, your honor, them's my 
cordaries, the little Leprehauns,* with 
their cathakjf heads, and their burned 

^ LeprehauDS, one of the inferior order of 
Irith Demonologjr. 

+ Cathah — curly, or Biatted. 
VOL. I. O 
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skins: I think your honor woidd bie 
divarted to iiear then parsings chap 
ter— W^dl now, dismiss, lads, jewel— off 
with yez, txtemploy like a piper out of a 
tent; away with yez to the turf^ and 
mind me wdlj ye Homers ye, FD expe^ 
Hector and Andromflch to-morrow with - 
out fail: obsarve me weH, 111 take no 
excuse for^tbe ctassios^ barring the bc^, 
in resped; of the weather's being dry: 
dismiss, I «ay.'* The learned dis- 
ciples of this Irish sage, pulling down 
the front lock of their hair to designate 
the bow they would have made, if th^ 
had possessed hats to move, now scam** 
pered off, leaping over tomb-stones and 
clearing rocks; while O'Leary observed, 
taking his head, and looking afttf 
them, *' N^t one of them but is sharp 
witted, and has a ganius for poethry, if 
there was any encouragepient for lam^ 
ing in these degendered times.** 

Having now gratified his pedagogue 
pride, and excused the ^looped and win- 
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dowed raggidness* of his jmpiU by ei- 
toUing that which passeth shew^ h^ 
now turned' his^wHcfle attention on hi» 
guest, who stood ehado wed by the deep 
arched door-case, waiting till the last of 
the boys had disappeared. (yLeary led 
the way beforfe him into the interior of 
the chauntry^' which was divided intd 
the schooUixKwto, arid his own abodes 
then laying down his Hcnner and fe^ute^ 
and shutting die* door almost to the ex- 
clusion of the light, and wiping down a 
seat with hi* tvig,' which lay on' the 
desk, and which he afterwards placed 
on his head/ hfef respectfully motioned 
his visitor to.be seated* A silence for a 
moment nsiied ; when'0*Leriry, fixing 
his eyes into a look of fexpressive signi- 
ficance^ observed,- in* a low cautioui 
tone: 

^^ I axe your lordship's pal*don for the 

great liberty I took in calling you. Sir, 

my lord; thinking it due discretion so 

to do before my scholars; in respect 

o 2 
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of your inteirtioii of biding here in casu 
incognito^ 

** Indeed!^* said the Commodore, 
Btarting on his feet: '^ for whom then do 
you take me?** 

^^' For who you are— noble by blood, 
by birth,; and by descent; and though 
no Irishman, but of Norman breed, a 
true Geraldine. And though the Pitz- 
adelms are nc^ing to me now, for I 
have shook the dust off my feet at their 
threshold, and threw my ould couran* 
over the head of the last of the race, 
that shall ever give my heart a beat, 
or my eye a tear, yet Fd be sorry that 
it was to say, that a branch of the ould 
tree wanted a sheltering place, when I, 
Terence Oge 0*Leary, the last Irish fos- 
terer of the family, had a shedtohousel 
him under.'* 

^' For whom, then,** repeated the 
Commodore, in a calmer tone than h^ 

* Ao Irish shoe or brogue, made without heels. 
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had before asked the question, ^^*^ for 
whom do you take me ?^' • 

*^For Lord AdelmFitjsadelm>" replied 
O'Leary, with a respectful bow. '^ The. 
cadet of the twin sons of Grerald Baron 
Fitzadelm, commonly called the Red 
Baron, himself the cadet of the father of 
the son, and heir that would iiave - 
been if ** 

O'Leaiy paused: his voice. faltered; 
and after a moment*!^ silence, the Gom«- 
modore observed, 

'^It is strange that you should take 
me for the Lord Fitzadelm. For what 
purpose should he come incognito into, 
this neighbourhood?" 

*^For every purpose in life, your 
honor, and the best of purposes, to cir- 
cumvent them land pirates, them plot- 
hunters, them trianglers! them— r them 
Crawley thieves. Bachal Essii! only let 
me live to see that day, and then 
doesn t care how soon I'm carried feet 
foremost to the herring ground of 
o 3 
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the pebble O'Leary, near St Cro- 
han's County Kerry: for its little else is 
left for me now to live for but to 
die." 

' ^And for this strange, tissue of im- 
probability^ whatf gfouads have you, 
O'Leary? Why should Lord Fitzaddm 
come over in disguise to circumvent, as 
yoUr call it, his mother s agent?** 

^^If you dorft believct me, your 
honor,'' int^upted O'Leary, losing the 
supposed identity of the person he was 
addressing in the incoherency of his al- 
ways confused ideas^ '^ will you believe 
your own eyes, Sir^ that's* my JjQxd^ I 
mane?" 

He drew forth, a letter from his 
podket as he spoke, and the Commodore 
took it to tjie Uttle casement, and read 
as follows^ . - . 

'^ A distinguished looking stranger will 
shortly present himself to the learned 
and sagacious Terence Oge O'Leary: 
should he propose liimself «s a tenant 
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for the RevePMid Mf. O^Sidlivan^s va- 
cant apartments^ he will do well to ac« 
cept him. Terence Oge CyLeary may 
have heard that^Lord Adelm Fitzaddm 
vnll shortly be in the Peninsula of Du- 
nore^ to circumvent the machinations of 
the Crawley faction^ and will there be 
incognito* None but the well-wishers of 
the Crawleys would refuse to assist Lord 
Adelm in a temporary concealment^ ne- 
cessary for the effecting of his laudable 
purposes." 

After a frequent and amazed perusal 
or this billet^ the Commodore demands 
ed how this strange lettear reached 
O'Leaiy. 

«^ I found it," he replied, ^^ aftar the 
dawhofday*" 

^* Found it?" ^ 

^'Aye, did I, troth, and marvelled 
much to see it fixed in the latch of the 
out-sSde door of the chauntry; and was 
mighty loath to break the sale, and^ 
didn't, only just skimmed round it^" 
o 4 
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The Commodore^ on examming the 
seal, found it bore the figure of a child^ 
plucking the thorns from a rose, with 

the motto: 

Son utile ainda qne Bricando.* 

*^ And l^iave you no idea from whom 
this letter comes P"^ asked the Commo* 
dore, after another pause, and some 
evident perplexity of idea. 

'^I have, plaze your hcmor, that*ft 
your lordship, I mane ; every iday in 
life, it comes from the good people: often 
tiiiey do the likes of that kind turn by 
their pets— that*s the fairies^ wy Lord*" 

^^ In this instance, however," returned 
the Commodore, smiling, "they have 
done you an ill turn; for if they mean 
to impress you with an idea that I am 
Lord Adelm Fitzadelm, they most cer- 
tainly deceive you/' 

"Oh! very well. Sir," returned 
O'Leary, with a most obstinate look of 
incredulity, " as your lordship willeth, 

* I am ttiefttl la sporti? enesi. 
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that's your honor, I mane^ wow. Sir,*' if' 
its /Sir you plase to be." 

" Supposing/^ said the Commodore, 
that even it were Lord Adelm who 
sought concealment mider. your roof, 
surely you would not defeat his inten* 
tions, by persisting in giving him a title, 
which would at once reveal his raofc, or 
at least awaken suspicion." 

^^ Is i| me ! och ! I'd be yery sorry 1 
and will be bound, I'll never call your 
lordship my lord, if you was in it till 
the day of judgment, only when we 
are aloqie, Sfa-, and nobody by, barring 
our two selves, and can pass you as a 
tinnant come to bathe in the salt water. 
Sir, and need never name your honor 
at all. Sir, <Hily pass you for my lodger.'* 

^^ You will then pass me .for what I 
am anxious to become, 0*Leary ; I will 
therefore look at the apartment you 
mean me to occupy. You shall name 
your own terms ;. and I dare say you 
have some old dame, who is wont to 
o 5 
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V>il a chicken^ and make coffee for Friar 
O'Sullivan, who would undertake—** 

^^ Aye,** interrupted O'Leary, eagerly, 
^^ and who can toss up an omelette, and 
fry a bit of fish on maigre days, your 
hoiior, and was taught by Fra Denis 
himself, who has a mighty pretty taste 
that way. Och ! I'll engage we^U table 
your honor well. Here, Moriagh ma 
chree, throw me the key^ of the friary.'* 

As he spoke^ O'Leaty rapped at a 
little blind window in the wall, which 
was instantly opened, and discovered at 
once the interior of his kitchen, and 
an old woman employed in carding. 
** Tliafs my OiVfeen,*' said O'Leary, 
taking a bui^h of keys from her, and 
opening a door opposite to that which 
led from the road to the chauntry. The 
host and his new lodger proceeded 
across a sort of grass-grown court, sur- 
rounded by a range of cloister, still in 
higli preservation, aftd bent their steps 
towards the friary. An old, and ap 
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parently Vety feeble eagle, with a 
leather collar round his leg, and fastened 
by a chain to a fragment of the ruin, 
attracted the stranger's attention. 
O'Leaty paused also, clasped his hands, 
andisighed, exfelaiming, 

^* You are not long for this world, 
my Cumhal hohey, and leaves your bit 
of food for ^he ^pai^rows^ my poor bird, 
that 'daren't come hear you oncet, my 
king of the mountains/' 

^^ He looks vei^ sick, and I think 
dying/' 

*^ Oh ! musha, the pity of him ! He's 
ouM and desolate like myself. Its 
twenty years and more since he came 
home to me in Dunkerron ; and when 
he came in, with his looks all on fire, as 
he was wont after being out all day, 
Terence, my ould fedy says he, for that's 
a way he had of calling me, that's he 
that brought me the eagle. Sir, he that 
had the eye of the eagle, an'd the spirit 
of an eagle ; Terence, hiy old lad, I 
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have brought you another pet y says he* 
Do you mind^ your honor^ marking the 
word another^ and maning himself to 
be one, the sowl ! Have you, my lord, 
says I, for though he was then left to 
perish by his own kin, and was sharing 
my bit and sup, in the wilds of Kerry, 
I always called him my lord, as he 
was, or would have been ; and did 
so that day 'hove all otheiis, for he had 
scarcely a skreed of his ould red jacket 
left on him ; and called him my lord, 
in regard of the jacket. Have you, my 
lord, says I; and Terence, says he, 
you 11 be kind to this eaglet, (and it was 
fluttering on his left arm, with its blue 
bill and golden eye) you will be kind to 
it for my sake, and I'll tell you why, 
Terence, says he, leaning his right arm 
on mine, and looking with his smile, 
his mother's smile in my face. The 
poor bird has been driven from its pa- 
rent's nest, says he, I found it fluttering 
on a bare rock exposed and perishing* 
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For it k the nature of the eagle to chase 
away it9 young, when unable to supply 
its own wants. For want, Terence, 
•ays he, may overcome even a parent* 9 
love. The tears stood in his eyes as. he 
spoke, for it was his own story, plaze 
your honor, and it wasn't with a dry 
cheek I heard him. Apd yet, «ays he^ 
cheering up and placing the fine young 
eaglet on the ground, the eagle is a noble 
bird, Terence, and even thi? poor fellow 
may yet soar high; though it isn't 
under a parent's wing he'll imp his 
. flight. Them were his words if I was 
dying, and that was great speaking for 
a boy of twelve years old. But he had 
Homer and Ossian at his finger's ends, 
to say nothing of JDpn Bellianus of 
Greece, the seven wise maisters, and 
Plae racca na Rourke."* 

While O'Leary was giving thig history, 
the Commodore seem'd shaken by some 

* The celebrated song of the Irish bard, hu. 
raourously translated by Dean Swift. 
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deep feeling, which, however, was lin* 
observed by O'Leary, whose attention 
was wholly occupied in striving to make 
the bird feed, while he described its first 
appearance under his roof. At last, by 
a powerfid eflbrt, shaking off his emo* 
tion, and giving a firm and indifibrent 
tone to his voice, the Commodore 
asked, ^' of whom do you speak> 
O'Leary?^' 

" Of whom do Z speak) your honor ?'' 
said O'Leaiy, raising his head loftily; 
*^ it*s of the Honorable de Montenay 
Fitzadelm Z speak> that would have 
been Marquis of Dunore if he were in it 
the dayj the only S6n and heir of Walter 
Baron Fitzadehki : it's of your father s 
nephew I speak, my lord," said O'Leary, 
with inveteracy, and raising his voice, 
^* his only nephew. Sir ; and such a 
nephew ! and nothing to be got by it 
but a poor bit of a title in distant rever- 
sion! not a scriibal in money at the 
time, not a cantred of land then i it was 
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for a SQUud> a breathy he sowld his 
sowl* But the cursea that fell that 
day—" added be, dosing his handii, and 
grinding his teeth, while he still seemed 
to struggle with feeUngs, which were 
giving^ the vehemence of irisamty to hip 
voice and its wildness to his look; 
when the Commodore, taking off his 
ha^ as if to give coolness to his fervid 
hrow^ fixed his eye cm him. O'Leary 
tottered bacl^ a few steps: his colour 
faded, his countenance lost its expres- 
sion of fierceness; he several times 
drew his hand across his eyes as if to 
clear their .vision; then stood gazing in 
silence for many minutes on the face of 
the stranger, which he now first beheld 

fairly revealed. 

^^ You do not wish that the crimes of 

the father should bring curses on his 

children, O'Leary,'* said the Gommo- 

dore, in a tranquil voice, " if indeed 

the late Baron Fitzadelm has been 

guilty of crimes which meritexecration?" 
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0*Leaiy remained silent: his mind 
seemed in abeyance : every other sense 
was condensed 4n one: his Ups moved^ 
but he uttered no sound : he stood mcv 
tionless^ till his eyes^ dazzled by the in- 
tensity of their gaze^ obliged him to 
press his fingers on their aching jiids. 

" But^** continued the Commodore^ 
putting on his hat^ and losing much of 
the character of his lace by concealing 
its finest feiatures, ^^ but, O'Lcary, if 
you persist in believing me to be Lord 
Adelm Fitzadelm, say, is the son a well- 
chosen confidant of his father*s mis- 
d€eds? or if you cannot keep the secret 
of your own indignant feelings, how 
may I expect you will keep my secret ? 
that is, supposing / were the Lord. 
Adelm, or any other person^ O'Leary, 
whose interest it is to keep their real 
name unkiiown till certain purposes be 
effected. The absence of discretion, 
O'Leary, may render even the zeal of 
affection abortive. But come, time 
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wears^ and time is precious t I will leave 
the arrangement of the friaty to youi* 
care : I must now away to Mr. Craw«<- 
ley's. My host of Dunore tells me that 
it will be difficult to obtain an interview 
withyourpowerfulportrieve aftertwelve: 
you shall shew me the way to Mount 
Crawley, and we will talk of the great 
Macarthies More as we walk along, 
the descendants of the Tyrian Her- 
cules, the powerful chiefs of Des- 
mond." 

The spirits of O'Leary rallied at this 
watch-word c^ ths imagination: he 
looked round as one suddenly awakened 
from some strange vision of the night, 
and mechanically followed the stranger 
across the chauntry into the cemetery of 
St. John's, where the boy, to whose 
care he had delivered his horse, was 
still leading it about.—" Bring your 
master his hat,** said the Commodore, 
taking the reins of his horse. " You 
shall walk a mile of the way with me, 
O'Leary, apd then return to your busi- 
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ness^ ta which I must and am resolved 
not to be an hindrance/* 

The boy returned with the hat^ 
which Q'Leary suffered him to put over 
his little wig, now all awry; Plunged 
<mce more in deep cc^tation^ he walked 
silently beside his new tenant, snatch- 
ing at intervals an eager glance at his 
person, and then shaking his head^^ de- 
bating as it were some point within 
himself; and at last clasping his hands 
behind his back, and exclaiming aloud^ 
as he paced on heavily—" jSinre kin 
may Uken* kin ; and no iparvd iu 
that, any how: only it all lies in 
the upper part of the i&cer^^nd that 
was his mother's. The dark eyes, 
Milesian bom. The great O'SuUivan 
Bear s daughter coming from the Luceni 
in Spain, of Sc)i:hian origin, and died 
of a broken heart, in the sorrowful 
chamber, so called to this day, <mly 
fallen to ruin, why wouldn't she, the 
cratur! an d her own child first turning 

* Resemble. 
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out to be Judy Lafian^s; and then^ 
when that wouldn't do, the country 
being well insensed* to the contrary, re- 
ported to be dead, and taken from h^: 
and an hard case it was, as she said to 
my wife on her death-bed, God rest 
her : fortthey'd all desarted the court, 
barring the bailiff*s for the execution, 
laving her to die with only the chiles 
nurse to wet her lips. ^ And a hard case 
it is] to lose one ohild, Susheen,' said 
she, as she gave the prayer-book that 
had the certificate of Mr. De Montaiay's 
, birth and marriage in it, thkt's her owft 
marriage with my lord, thinking, God 
help her, that it might be of use to the 
child one day (which it never will), and 
sending it to the friar Denis O'SuUivan 
Finn, her own kinsman atPunkeiTon,for 
my lady was a CathoUc by birth, and~^* 
'' O'SulUvan," interrupted the Com- 
modore, ^^ is still in Cork, I suppose*; 
but the book of course lost, if that were 
of any consequence now'' 

* Awiire, acquainted. 
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*^ He is in Cork, Sir, and will be till 
the visitation is over, and then will be 
in Portugal ; and the prayer-book's safe. 
I saw it with him the day he departed ; 
but what matter is it? Sure there is 
nothing to prove but that he was mur- 
thered fairly, thaf s drowned^y force, 
vi et armis. I never will believe that 
he sunk when his boat was overturned. 
Is it he, that dived and swam like a 
duck ? and often saw him, when nobody 
would venture out, cut hii^ way through 
the wild waves that bate the grate 
Skelegs, and his cot overset, and athou^ 
sand uUalues raised from the shore, and 
he rise like a barnacle fit>m the waves,, 
and gain the land, and scale the stone 
of pain^ as ifs called, and reach the 
spindle, the pilgrim's last station, a 
bit of rock projecting over the raging 
sea, the storm bating wildly round him. 
Och ! that was a great sight. Above the 
world he looked, and above his own lot, 

^^ Auditque ruentes 
Sub pedibus Tsntos ^t rauca tombrna calcat." 
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^^ AndAeto be drowned ona fine^calm, 
moonlight nighty when he went out to 
chase the porpoises ; for that was great 
sport to him; and to fight the sea 
calves in the caves, under the head^ 
lands of Kerry ; for he was never aisy 
but when he was after the seals and the 
^ay-dogs, that covered the rocks and 
slept in the sunshine, or else in the 
mountains ; sometimes chasing the deer 
with their beautiful spotted skins, or 
coming home with a string of curlews 
pn his back, barring when he was read- 
ing Homer and Ossian, and the Seven 
Wise Maisters." 

*^ He paused, and again looked ear- 
nestly in the Commodore's face ; who, 
musing, rather than listening to this 
apostrophe of O'Leary, was walking on 
with a slackened pace, the reins of his 
horse rolled round his folded arms, when 
he suddenly asked— 

^^ And where does Mr. (ySullivan 
live in Cork?" 
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^^ At the Frsmciscan Friary,'* said 
O'Leary: and then continued, with a 
deep sigh, ^Mt's marvellous: and does*nt 
know where the likeness is with the 
hat on. Only it's the Fitzadelm mouth, 
any how— why wouldn't it ? and minds, 
me of the Macarthies More, and 
Macarthies Reagh of Carberry, who 
were kin by blood as by descent, mar- 
rying through other, ever more, 
and preserving the femily moilth al- 
ways/' 

'' Oh ! by the bye,*^ said the Com- 
modore, abruptly, and throwing off his 
air of abstraction, ^^ did not this dis- 
trict of Dunore belong anciently to the 
Macarthiies ?" ^ 

'' Did it ? Is it.Dunore ?-The Ma- 
carthies, kiiig$ of the Coriandri, of the 
ancient Desmonds^ the whole province 
of Munster, late tyranni! See there, 
plaze your honor, behind you ; that's 
Dunore Castle, the Dangan-ni-Carthie, 
the ancient fortress of the Macarthies ; 
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now an English pale castle, as I may- 
say : and Ibok there to your left, near 
the say, at the hrow of ould Clotnotty- 
joy; do yoii «ee a fine ancient ould 
castle? Well, that's Castle McCarthy, 
hanging ovet* its dtprndency, the village 
of Ballydab, oncet a bishoprick and 
borough. The ciastle on a rock, an 
elliptical conoid, defended by a bar- 
bican to the right, and the hall under- 
neath, where Donagh Macarthy held 
his last court-baron, and his tributaries 
resorted to him for suit and service, the 
pobbl^O'Kecfe andthepobbleO'Leary.'' 
^^ I see nothing but a small square 
building on the mountain's brow,** 
replied his companion, in vain strain- 
ing his eyes to view the features of 
feudal strength described by O'Leary, 
who saw only in the mincTs eye, who 
now with all the associations of me- 
mory and imagination awakened, and 
with his woi^ted incoherence, launched 
into his favourite theme, for the mo- 
nfent forgetful of ^very odier. 
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" There is the very gabbioa Florence 
McCarthy stood on, when he saw the 
cannon planted against his only son^ 
then in the Lord President's power, 
sending the warder word that they kept 
him as a fair mark to bestow their 
shot upon. But the constable returned 
answer, the fear of the hoj/s life should 
not make them abandon their country 
and its cause. Then the Lord Presi- 
dent of Munster and his men intrenched 
themselves between the river, here to 
the left, and the castle forenent you, 
and planted before it tW^ demi-can* 
nons, and one sacre. Then, Sir, be- 
gins the battery to play from the 
ramparts of the castle; and a breach is 
made, by a cave under the great hall, 
the English forcing the warder to the 
keep; the musketeers, followed by the 
halberdeers, making their way up the 
turret stairs, there to the Jeft, the Irish 
pour down on them heart and hand, 
hasretpede pes densus que vira vir, man 
to man, breast to breast. Gal-readh-a 
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Iboe,* cries the Fitzadelms, who were iar 
the£nglish army below^ encouragmg^ 
their men that appeared on the ram*: 
parts above: , Lambh^iaidre-aboe^ *|^ 
shouts Macarthy More^ from the pos^ 
tem^ like a flame of fire^ bearing down 
all before him; — the English retreatr 
the war*hom of the Macarthies it 
heard through the mountains; the Ma^ 
earthies carry the day. Hurra! Hurra I 
Hurrar 

O'Leary was now waving his hatpin 
the air triumphantly^ and transported 
beyond the present moment^ when *Hho. 
vile squeaking of a wry-^oii^ed fife,** 
and the roll of a drum^ broke the thread* 
dP his ideas ; and to the fancied engnge-^ 
ments of the Irish and Eaglish cohorts 
of C^ieen £lizabeth*s day^ the gallow*^ 
glasses of the Macartnies^ and the bow^. 

* <^ The cause of the red stranger ;'' (he war. 
cry of many of the Norman families in Ireland. 

f ^< The cause of the strong hand," ih% wmM 
cry of tine J4i|cartnlet. » 

VOIm I. P 
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ilf^pMmtfea^ of 6^Eeaiy^ wad-iftatantijQ 

judgi^ by lAie - apj^rance/ q£' tUs 0t»^ 
dently new raised corps, their Icmkf^ 
]ike^FkIitaf]| lirad/ 

ujpdf '^ r^^te<ttftp*effii" andj^iofwtfcw 
Ih^^feU^^*" itei members^ pffcsented a 
im^ifl»5di£«a^ke 8)1^^ There 

sdousne^s of s^^iioiity^ ptM^^q[>s$ heii$> 
religious and mititarjr, which gave the 
lasjt Bmfiti of ridicule to the^r. exhibition: 

5* No eye had seen suoh^eatteMVi^^* 
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ittg", o|sfeWfe» (i^' *' sptSl'- «^ttiPbi»' agi-- 
t*«^ ift^tt* JW «tsij^fe* «lHfti^ . till/ ifca^i 
hftld^ nftf4W:tife<r liyv «J* «I»«b^ Yv<hel^ 
dikM(ik«tfl»(|: &cWi'M» s(:4eadid ch-tedifly I 
t}M> Ii4sk<^ :fife^;{#^ie9iy aiid>tHe Nimnew ' 

attd'tt'thit<*4€(e*iiWth(^liiKteiy of hfo 

aSeettdettfey; c&ahgfe^tbe GftrtfeatofJ iw' 
idfea*,' ftftd^Mtfe a> <fee|)'8igihiheaAfedi- 
♦♦' Artd-iie*?t '*i*> tHef reigtt of tfeftCfwvrt 

- ""Tfiyn 1*<? xiff hasten ttf theiK «e«it 
b^orf," rtSbrtfttt thtJCotoriiodorfe, SHii^' 

Att^asWc^GanffitiW^ «tf the iftiia^iu. 
«^ Bietaefttr-ndW ft^bed felt ^Mgti/ 

P 3 
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nito^ the circumventing^ the Crawley 
faction, were incidents which rapidly 
arranged themselves in his imagination. 
Recovering his composure^ his spirits^ and 
his vindictiveness^ he gradually assumed 
the shrewd^animated^andimportant look 
he had wom^ ere traces of his former hal-^ 
lucination had been awakened by a stip^ 
posed or real resemblance to the object^ 
whose loss had^ for a time^ bereft him of 
reason: the idea that the stranger was the 
brother of the Marquis of Dunore had 
now taken possession of his mind^ with 
all thepertinacity incidental to his former 
malady; and persuaded thatthe ruinofthe 
Crawley faction, as he termed it^ was 
at hand^ he neither speculated^ nor rea- 
soned upon the probable means by 
which that event was to be consunmiated* 
His hatred of that family had its source 
in the strongest feelings^ and most fixed 
prejudices of his nature; and, like the 
ijest of his countrymen, of his own class^ 
his revenge was proportionate to hit 

Digitized by VjOOQIC 



FLORENCE MACARTHT. 3 If 

devotion and fidelity. A few words^ 
dropped at intervals^ made up the con- 
versation during the rest of their walki 
he spoke of the stranger looking older 
than he ought^ of his being ^^ mighty 
tanned by foreign parts T he asked if 
Mr. Crawley had seen him when in 
London^ whieh being answered in the 
negative^ he expressed his fear that a 
family likeness might be traced; and 
his hope that Torney Crawley would 
be caught by his lordship in all his 
glory; for this was one' of his great 
days, when people came to him from 
all parts of the county for law, justice, 
and money. 

^^ There is New-Town Mount Crawley, 
plaze your honor,** said O'Lcary, point* 
^ ing to a few slightly-built red brick 
houses : " sorrow call there was, at all 
at all, for them slips of card buildings, 
only to crush the ancient city of BaUy- 
:dab, handy by. And there's the new 
|barracks and the mail-^oach road that is 
I p 3 
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to he. Och1 MidfaA^£iijg^I>iM»m§M 
And >a fqail^^OMfth «09^ m JPahgWrM^- 
i<!;arthy1 When » FdoreDoe iMJCt^by's 
fkne^ 4be English skei!iffjdai^B]|:#^lHs 
!^3Qt in the fdaee;» JMit ^h^ cojmtrff ib^S^^ 
tose^ opjpose JaiHi;; 9aA «U tWs :ii^w jii 
>e9{^Mt of <the jdM, asd tibe j)At9ont^> 
ftnd the jiporteateos^ {taxing ^ftue .Wjittbiy : 
-and before that coad «^ £msh€^d> 9i^bii^ 
4t iieiFer ^vvfll^ wiany a: faka^olltli ^9^ i^ 
9w^om^ a>nd ni^y a 'seia/lloat, a»dlPM{r 
a: p^ ^aigf« 4}aittle^e (^vaoi^ tndfyr 
itM tfiat^ t^emember n»e the ^ortsfngcff^ 
"Mhet, o\M ¥$ddy Xjrawrlcy^ hefd |P 
MXSattby, df :C^*d« BfCartAifr^ *h^jie^ 
beyont^ that's the late ould ^tfttldfir f^iil 
rfC^lfmcare; And 'iaew^4foei5er'* Mount 
HG!i^awley^^ fltize f^a^ Ipvdship^iim'tb^^t^ 
of tliat gpeefii 80,A Ijiti^ aoidte isall^^^^ 
»^hahe'« fieap^ ^iL«egai:diQ£ta M%OSU^ 

"toveen ^€im and ^tiA Vidzaiskefist, sjms^ 



■ < ij — > >n<iM »<M*" 



Jk Cattoeifiaffla* 
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thd^^fcwn^sde^tifi 9iQiU^ seen ioi ihy 

|4Mtitta>tbat<of Mufbatta^s 

^ ;J^lMift ^aPNnc^r lOjIiCory (took iiift 
Iwi^^ (ofaurving, that ^be »bafl .BMidb )a 

4o orott Ibe tlMre^pU ia£ a Ctawito^^ 
^ 1^ they httd nc^ Ikii^r a IdweslftaU 
4^mw^ fiiwe y^nr Ix^rAiAfJ* M ikte 
mmd ^ JLiordshipiy' tkm Odaimodrae jptft 
im ^forefinger tto hb 4i|)s^^attd ^'Lom!^;, 
«QcapcdngttaBBdU^iaidUk4 ^ yow latanw 
I mone:'' He ^tmb mtrfsted, feaipiiig 
iiuft, wfadm fe fiemsM nn belidi^vg 
Lonl AcUm^ fnanidfld^lihat >ianimg Ms 

F 4 
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€t^etion^ oould not be numbered; a£nd 
thi^t this a£fecti<mate^ but inconsiderate 
-.person^ was the last to be trusted with 
a secret, in which his own rtrong and 
ungovemed feelings hiMi an interest. 
He had in the course of his desultory 
and incoherent conversation betrayed 
-circumstances detrimental to the family 
honour of the Fitzadelms, and which 
had long slept in oblivicm ; that Barop 
Fitzaddm had been reduced by his dis- 
tress^ and influ^iced by his brother^ tp 
conceal the existence of his soUf in oFd& 
ix> raise money on the little that.w%i 
left of his estate ; that he had after* 
wards yielded to the ^tory suggested 
by his brother ; that this unfortunate 
boy was not his son, but the substituted 
child of his first nurse, to whom 
O'Leary's wife had succeeded ; tlwtt the 
boy had afl:en/i^irds been sent to the 
wilds of Kerry, to his foster father, to 
belcept for some sinister purpose out 
of the way ; that immediately j^fter his 
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father's death he was drowned by 
accident (though some told a di&rent 
tale); that the herald's office had for 
some years after the death of the father 
and son refnsed to grant Gerald Fitz- 
adelm the title of Baron Fitzadehn: all 
these circumstances^ once the common 
topic of conversation in the province, 
had now died away, with the greater 
part of the generation who had wit- 
nessed them ; and the dotails were only 
known to the few persons interested 
in their occurrence, and still surviving : 
these were the superior of the friars of 
St. John's, the old baccah^of Lis-na- 
sleugh, and, above all, the fosterer of 
the deserted and persecuted heir of 
Fitzadelm, Terence Oge^ OXeary. 
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NOTES. 



Note j[l) Page 16. — This may seem liarsTi 
]at^Ma|;e applied to the ^* gallant Raleigh^^* who 
had rendered himself so illustriaus in many itu 
stances, but it is fulljr justified hy Ills condaet 
flaring hh residence in iipiAtmd^ mkm^ in wot 
little better than the captdti of Mcensed 4mmi« 
ditti—* thp following anecdote U one eat of a; 
]MiiUlre4 to he found io the Irish tra<rts of Queeii 
£l(«ftbeKii*« 4la7, wUch iltoitrat^ Abe tir4ith 4>f 
this iippareirtly ^erere aetertiea*^ 

*^ $oon after thk action, Captii>tt VMm^ Mim 
terwards Sir W($lter^ went from Cork to D«ib« 
)i|i, io bi| patron, ih6 Lord Grey^ who^ on ii}^e 
Scvcathof Sflptember, Wiis ma^e 1ot4 deputy of 
Ireland, wi^ « com^ilaint Agaiast lUie &Uij$g 
pheroselres descendants of the English l<ifdA 
n ho accompanied Henry II. to Ireland) and the 
CwiMvdlailSy fi^ wstiog the rebels.*' {These com. 
plaMits were /Bosily made, b^ut rarely substan. 
Hated, end Mver inq|uired lata) ^^ Qe f^JHamid 
i$ commission io seize on the om$k of Bmr^0 
court\ and the rest of Lord fiarry^s Blteto^ (eft 
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the strength of this complaint) and had some 
horse added to his compaoy to enable him to take 
possession of it. But Barry haying notice of it, 
set Barry^s court on fire, and the seneschal of 
Imokilly placed an ambush at Moore Abbej, 
which the young Raleigh courageously attaclced, 
defeated, and broke through, so that he arri red 
safely at Cork. While Raleigh lay in this city, 
he performed sereral pieces of seryice against the 
irebels,* amongst others, Zouch ordered him (Ra. 



* Tht HbtU of tliMe dayi were c^ieiy luch men as LvH 
Btirry^ wlio» sooner than §We op their families to massacrey 
and their property to plunder, set fire to their hooses, and 
took shelter io woods and fastnesses, and their strong holds. 
With the exception of Macarth$'Mort^ Oi*NtiU and f//>«fi% 
fUtU almost all the rthtU of this day were of English 
origin, men who still iaberited from their ancestors some 
lecollcfctioa of MagntfCkariiu They therefore resisted the 
effect of «uch complaints aa Captain Raleigh^ and either 
protected or burnt their castles, and were consequently 
** RebeU.** The persecution of the illustrious family of 
the Fitzgeralds, In the persons of the celebrated Earl of 
Kilt]are,and the great Earl of Dermond, whose crime was 
being Ihe richest suli^t in the empire, are too well known 
to. need comment. The Earl of Desmond, in an advanced 
«ge, was detpoiled of all his proptrt^* hunted with blood- 
hounds .through the woods and mountains, and discovered 
in a miserable hut, warming himself oter a few fagots. 
His porBaer» seized Inm by the long grej hairs, and to hit 
appeal, » my frieads, 1 am the old >4irl of Desmond," they 
wpUed \m a yery brief aud decided maoner— they cat off 
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Idgh) to take Lord Roche and his lady pri. 
soDers, and bring tliem to Cork, tliey being m«. 
pecied of corresponding with the rebels— the 
seneschal of Imokllly, and David Barry, hating 
Jiotlce of this design, assembled seren or dght 
hnndred men to fall on Raleigh ; either going or 
•n his return. Raleigh quitting Cork, with 
-abont ninety knen, at ten of the clock at night, 
snarched towards Bally, twenty mil^ from 
Cork, the house of Lord Roche, a noblemsm 
.well-beloTed in the country, and arrired there 
«arly in themorning. He marched up to the castle 
ipile ; whereupon the townsmen, to the number of 
SLrt hundred, idimediately took up arms. Raleigh 
JiaTing placed his men in order, took with hfan 
JMichael Butter, James Fnlford, Nicholas Wright, 
Arthur Borland, Henry Swane, and Pinkney 
JSluish ; and knocking at the gate, three or four 

c»f liOrd Roche's gentlemen demanded the cause 
at their coming: to whom Raleigh answered, 
Jta^t he came to speak with their lord, which was 

agreed to^ provided he woidd bring widi him only 
.two or three of his followers. However, the gate 

being opened, he and all the above-meni^ned 
.persons entered the castle ; and after he had seen 

■ ■ - '' .' ' ' ! " ' ' ' 

hu bead. The chief perpetrator was rewarded by the go- 
verumeot with a commission and a pension, but was after* 
wards hong for some less horrible atrocity. For an ac- 
«oaitof (hiitfulyronaBtie tragedy, see ** Smith's Coft?' 
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Xard BLoclie, and spaken to ium, liy degrees, mA 
Jbf diffeseiU meanly he drew in m eoneulenElfte 
nvnUier laf his imfin, wliom he diieotedto^lnMl 
<ihe iiDii'gftle<otf Jtbe court ledge, atndqMe4tot«^ 
men should ^aaslB<or 910, And ofiered toAon 
1040 Ae tell, urilh flidr amns >reiidf«' lioitt 
'Rocbeiiettiie best fecehe eoadd QponHie naltoey 
midMWitgd Ae naeptedn ^ dine 'mititi Ain. A#ter 
idiflliec, lUleigh informed Jdm <anrtdi6hai>e n i u w 
Aaioatif himiodAieMl^ritoiCcaic. ffjewd Bio^te' 
ibegeQ^te «scuaeihiji ^oing, and «tSettgtii 4ie»#b 
Jntely eaid Aaft Jie aeiiiicr mouU m&r y^ouM'^g^ 

iW mauld.be imken^ ftmaeyikokmrnAtttion ^mk 
i»e ifiORdf^jQiid, ttfaeKfove, beaed ^te laif M 
Miloo AMr,^p«riiiy, ia m esogttratey and l e gpe w 
itouiiilis^ audrlbroughta eier^ '^^7 aid4Mi^ 
'^oaom 9iif^ nkerelgr m^nf eeddten i«0fe se« 
seveljiiuiit,}sadiith6niott4eirM«M. As ifor 
.MjondMechi^ kmmqiMMi hknUHUhmonrMfy 'fit 
?liie ovnjiesiie «wa6 dkarged ^sM, «sd iiltennif9t> 
4ld>goQfl.«Qroac0 Aeamiiv the >In0iu^^ 

Smm'9 Q>f4i,inA.^ 
I«k Jiotali^^lie^^^ d0Cfi^^oed#«rvto'a(ft^ 
'tiuiirM,^ was4>ettMidi»g«flimdbi<»riii kktimiry 
to YTOtd being plundered. It was thus the na^ 
fltes of the land were plunged into crime In seTT. 
defence^ bj the fa;tal policy whieb raisied ilp 

l^w^r nj^cMi ih » i toCT4M;a Wgi i i t tow ^ lk« i>e(»|de ii^ 
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•<tf «be| ^b. Tlie I#i^, Vn Cheiv turny may ^kdfokii 
<%lMb I'ofiejfiiiinfikin^toMs'fltother : 



(^) Page T^a.'^Of <tlM kiex^ii09fMfasA)le fii^ 
heretofore kept byJtIusJDJUos of St. Bridget at 
Kildare, thus Giraldus Cambrensis. At KiU 
dare, famous for St. Bridget, are many miracles 
vorthy to be remembered, among vrlilch is St. 
fidget's ^re, nrhicb they call inextinguishable^ 
not that it cannot be extinguished, but because 
the nuns and holy women, by a coattnual supply 
of materials, hare preserred it alire for so many 
^ears since the time pf tjiui^ Tir^,; lu^ thf^vgh 
sOfgjreat a,guantity of wood ha^ b«en pp^D^anm^^ 
in it, jy.et jio i^h^s r^ipaip. Frocci hA^ice thfi^t mn^ 
nery is i^pminoply called the •fi^re«hQU3ei. , Bnft 
jthis fire was put ^u^ by H^n,^ JUoi^dre^ Axcb^ 
bishpj) pf Dublin, io the yev Jl 220, says ao ana« 
n^mous au,thoj*, of the ordejr of ^re4>c^r>^,.9fh9 
pompcndlously. ^rit th« Annals of IreJand, from 
the year 4Df our Lord 11|63 |to. )314, w^ejcsio k^ 
lived. . 



(3) F%g^ Ittj;— Abbey of the Hoiy-Oros*^ 
hf tlitt fliYtr Sttire. This abbey wasHfouniM Ur 
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hoQour of the holy-cross, for Cistetciaos, by 
Donald O'Briao, Kiog of Limerick, about the 
year 1169, or as others, in 1181. The posses- 
sions were confirmed by John, Lord of Ireland 
and Earl of Moreton, afterwards ILlog of Eng. 
land. This abbey was afterward, in a general 
chapter, subjected by the Abbot of Clare?aux 
to the Abbey pf Furness, in England. 



(4) Page 105. — Shebean— literally a house 
of concealment. The term is applied from 
the circumstance of the spirits which are sold in 
these prirate pot-houses being unlicensed, and 
consequently concealed. 



(5) Page 138.—^* To" the proper names of 
^e ancient Irish, sirnames were added, either 
from some action, some quality of the mind, co- 
lour or mark of the body, or from « chance, or 
ironically. So Neal, Ring of Ireland, was called 
Yigialac, because he had taken nine hostages 
from the lesser kings, and had held them for 
some time in fetters. King Brian was called 
Boruma, because he had recorered from the 
people of Leinster a certain annual tribute so 
galled. Cflsnfela was called the Wise. S. Barr^ 
Finbarr, or White Barr. S. Comin, Fada^ or 
Long, and. ^d, the Beard^ Clerk, from fail 
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long beard ; like as among the Grecians, Seleo^ 
cos III. King of Syria, was called Ceraunus,: 
that is thttiider, from his precipitate temper* 
Ptolomy VII. King of Egypt, Pbyscon, from 
bis great b#lly, and (to omit others) Ptolomy , 
the last save one, Auletee, from his great love 
to the bagpipe."-^WARE^ 

^^ I return to Ireland, where, it is to be noted^ 
that the ancient Irish, besides these sirnames, 
had also, after the ancient manner, their fa* 
thers* names superadded, as Dermot.mac.Cor. 
mac, Cormac.macDonel, DoneUmac-Tirdel. 
▼ac.»'— Ware. 

Both these customs are still extant in Ireland ; 
and eren in the families of the proyincial gentry, 
persons of the same name are distinguished by. 
the colour of their complexions, hair, kt. &c. 



(*5) Page 161.— This Irish itfortfi^rtf formerly, 
and even within these twenty years, was open to 
any hand its plentiful contents might tempt. Now, 
however, the potatoe has risen in value with the 
increase of wretchedness, and of that, one meal 
a dayjs often with difficulty procured. In the 
summer of' 1817, the author being in the coun.^ 
try, within twelve miles of Dublin, on a Tisit^ 
at the seat of a person of rank, frequently 
observed that when the twelve o'clock bell 
fang to send the labourers hpme to dinner^ 
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more ^am cme metti df pdtnt^i^ (M^^ti onfjr 
wiflif ft^and w«tfeOj tikfey preferi1*d Iteting'tKift' 
meal at night. Eren tlii^'ifmtdied 8ti)ititV W-^ti^ 
iMMlyi^cimy'. Pbrttitrly poihi&e^ (al'^kruy^ the 
pHfiiei]^, olr ratheif' eyduslVe' f6biy^ifei^%vtfif^ 
€^ttii}f ftbundOfft itt thf^ ptH^rfeiV fkttiliet; N&W 
<h^^^fa«he^, crh^eAcPof tbttfatttfj^, fa' cySFIge^T f tt' 
poi^ti^il them cut mrith gHeat pnectkiOtt,^ te^t ttH* 
excess to-daj should produce waottb.morrotf. 
Ireu in thfe* nelgKWoifttrng cotrirti^s of tUfe rtWtrt). 
p«K^'^ Mfdrtuttatif nrreftM^ aref^ett^ g^M-df. 
i*gtt^dl«fth» fot'oAfs or creiTscff^ aitd tt^tiy, 
to tHe afitl^t*3 l^trowled^, trlif^n slfe iMtt& 
Munster in 1817, supported themselres by liYing 
on cabbage stalks thrown out from the great 
h4^if0&f of wikiehv she* waa g«e«t. To: sack silf. 
fereta imprifionmenrt or d^tik caw htive iHrt'Av 
temrors. In> Ddblki) persoiM^ moltai aiMi iMdle^ 
htite' been) tinvwn >latel)r to eom^ aiHall &sptii^ 
datkma #or> the pwl^pose of bdnig aeni(f t<» jiar^i 
irftfefeiahelterv ^h brtiladotid Waterf Wil<^pr6¥j^ 
fori tbew^ Two >young ! wo«iien,> lAiely- hpmgW 
before w mos« relj>eetable pottd9 lAaglliMCe* SU 
Sltblin^ aisigAed. the above reason fdfbr^ctiiif 
HfMoarK A Uif^ dlijst back, Julf fitlt^ ]!8t^ 
•igh$ Atiiftff^ p^r»ni'. pMteiiiad items«iHre|riii 
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ihe Mendicity Society of Dublin, to obtain any 
lubour that could be procured them at the rate 
of sixpence per day. Such is the *' flourishing 
state of Irelandy^* so often Taunted by English 
olBcial Tisitors, who drire rapidly through the 
country, and are sumptuously entertained by 
the Irish officials, from 'whom they learn the 
little they return to describe* 

(6) Page 231.— The ancient Irish used wicker 
boats covered with ox hyde, called corraghs, 
upon the open sea. Upon lakes and rivers they 
used another kind of boat, called cotta, made of 
a hollow tree. Both these boats are still in ge- 
neral use in Ireland, under the name of corraghs 
and cots, but are chiefly to be found on the rivers 
in remote counties, and on the south and west sea« 
coast. 



(7) Page 27(J. — ** I admit neither presbyter, 
papist, independent, nor, as our proclamation 
says, any other sort of fanatick, to plant here^ 
but all good protestants/' — Earl of Orrery^$ 
Letter to the Duke of Ormondcj 1662. 
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